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Chriſtopher Codringron, Ef; 
SIR, Y 
Muſt own the firſt and chiefeſt Advantage 


| propos d to my ſelf in this Play, was, 
To gain the only Opportunity, perhaps I ſhall 


ever have,of acknowledging to the World how 
very nmch | am bound to be Yours, not only. 


oat of Gratitude but Inclination. 
From hence 1t might be expected, accord- 


ing to the Courſe of Dedications, that I ſhould 


forget both You and my 1elf in tiring you 
with your own Praiſes. Na, Sir, TI conſider 
to whom I write ; nor need you bluſh at what 


I am going to ſay, tho' I know you are-more_ 


afraid of your Freends on ſuch an Occaſion as 
this, than' your Enemies on any other. 

| Were 1t poilible for me to think of hurt at- 
tempting your Character, I ſhould eſteem my 


{elf very Happy, if I-could reach ſo far as the 


Out-lines of the Original. To proceed any 
fwither, were to draw upon my elf a harder 
Tzk than ever any Painter yet ha#& *T were 
todwell upon Lights altogether without ev'n 
the Mixture of a Shade. - 
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—Dis 1f-I had Strength to.ſupport the Under- 
taking,” thoald” beg leave to mention your 
Atﬀability of Temper, your Perfeftion in 
Learning, a Delicacy in your Thoughts, a no- 
ble Vivacity in your Expreſſions, ,a matchleſs 
Firein your Fancy, anda great ExaCtnefs of 
Judgment : To change the Scene. your Perfſo- 
nal Bravery-in the Camp, your Gallantry at 
Court, your Zeal to ſerve your Friends, your 
Eiumanity to all the World, and your eatie 
Diſpatch in Buſineſs. 

Thus contummate in Merit, no wonder 
your Great Maiter's Favor thould thine upon 


\ 


you with tuch Diſtinction as to ſend to Gal-. 
lant a Son to ſucceed 10 Renown'd a Father in | 


his: Commands and Governments Abroad. 
Permit me, Sir, on this occafion to wiſh 
you a Proiperous Voyage, and all rhe —_ 
neſs that ever Man en;oyd 

I [ cannot end better than with ſuch a \ Wikb ; 
nor can it be ſent to you with gr cater 'Ferven- 


cy by any one, than . 
a = > a 
Tur much Obhg'd, 


Humble Servant, 


F.M. 
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A S Orange-Plants that by the Gardner's Care 
T' vive by degrees, - and ſpread abroad in Air, 
Exr:md their Branches, and extend their Roots, 

As [ro their Veins prolifick moiſture ſhoots : 
No: © rowing fertile gratefully produce | 
Bl:,.-its and Fruit for their Preſerver s Oſe. | 
So te omg Writer of the following Scenes, 
1» ':- 0d Friends, on whoſe Support he leans, 
Projetrs hrs very Bloſſom of a Play, 
W: :ch ij you'l have the Patience but to ſtay, 
M.y river Au generous Fruit one Day. 
His L..m1ble Miſe a tender Plant is found, 
Which the firit Tear with Buds alone is crownd. 
But if mild Scal-115 nurſe its ſpreading Root, 
Succeeding years may bring forth grateful Fruit. 
Woul't to kind Hear'n That Harveſt were in view, 
Fur at our Lung's Expevce We daily ſhew, 
© There neer was ſuch a Dearth of Wit as now. ql - i») 


Yet were it {0 that Plenty at this time 
With her full Horn inrich'd our peaceful Chime, 
Now to prodnce our Stores would be a Crime. 
For our Wiſe S' age-Reclaimers would reſent 
T'* Offence and bid us mortify in Lent. 
This might we hope #here's Cylcur to excuſe 
T' is Author's fb Aitempt, avs dawning Mile. . 
* Sooth then his Pain. and make his Semence eaſy,  ». 
Methinks in Þ.cnt jomre Charity ſhould ſeize you; 3 
If you Jadge nicely, he deſpairs to Pleaſe you. 
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And: dare ſhew any thing, except their Faces. 


Spoken by Miſs Porter. 


() OR Author thinks Himſelf Arraigrn'd to Day, 
You are his Jury, and his Crime the Play. 


Me He retains a Connſel in his Caſe, 


What Fee He gave me T leave You to neſs. 
I come to plead before you vent your Spight, 
And by your Verdict Fine Him the Third Night, x 


# N 


Firſt then as Criminals are wort, He chuſes 


Out of his Jury ſuch, and ſuch gefuſes. 
E | 


The Critick He excepts, nor is it fit, 


- One ſhould be thought for tother's Faults, "a Wit, 


Thoſe Ladies next. that ſhrow'd in Marks their Graces, 


This Plot He to their Judgments won t Submit, | 2 \ 
For There contrivins how Their own may hit, w 
The S.nge han't half ſo many as the Pit. s 


2nd leaſt their Favours ſhould at laſt intrap him, 

He'd rather have the Vizzards Hils, than Clap Him, 

For want of Mercy Wits are baniſh'd hence, . 

And moſt of Thoſe who Write, for want of Senſe. | 

To cloſe the Rear, He chall.zzes by Crowds 
Bruſh'd Beavers, Nat'ral Bobs, and Velvet Hoods, c 
And all behind the Scenes, and all above the * Clouds. 


To the Few left He lays This Maxim dowr, 


That each ſhould make the Poet's Caſe his own. 
 Whoe're Themſelves of Ruine are afraid, 


All Thoſe ſtould Him their Fellow-ſuff rer Aid : 2 


| Souldiers Dicbandetl ſhould their Pity ſhew, 


And India-Merchants, either Old or New. 
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You City-Dames, that from your Ancbands fly 5 
With borrow'd Looks to Pleaſe the Play'rs Eye, | 
And grace with Patch and Paint the Gallery. 
Wher bluſh on bluſh, and Charms Inch thick you lay, 
1, f He your Arts ſhould Dam as you his. Play, 

Would it not grieve you's Tet the fame the Caf 7s, 
| How many here are Authors of their Faces ! 


To the ſweet Beaux We make our next Complaint, 
Both ou that Uely are; and you that Paint, + 
How, Sirs, ſhall we for what He feels prepare you 2 
Le,'s ſee----- What is't would next to Fighting ſcare you? 
Sup>oſe you ſhould in ſome Lampoon appear, 
FPſha, What is that ? 'You've been too often there. ' 
Were you confin'd by Surgeon or by Jake, 

. Or, .what is worſe. Dc. lerted by your Taylor 2 

Nv -, 'Tis the greateſt Penance-we can find, 
To leave y-u Comb d and Powder d to theWind, C 


As you” fear This, be to the Poet kind. 


© W: hope at laſt we may good Luck divine 
Fromthoſe Bright Stars that in the Boxes Shine. , 
Such Beauteous Eyes ſhould ſmiling Favours grant, 
Nor Pity be the on'y Charm they Want. 

You ver ſhould Blame, to whom all Praife is Due, 
Think but of Him as a'l Mankivd of Yoh. 
Com, gou muſt all, 'tis his firſt Fault. forgive Him ; 
| Or if not that, for poor Three Days Reprieve Hins. 


| | |  Dramatis 


 Dramatis Perſonz. 
M E x. | I - 
Don Sebaſtian, EN, Gentleman of "AY | 
Dor Philip, His Fr iend, newly come to Valencia 


Dow Frederick, . C Juſtarriv'd at Palencia from their Travels. * 
Don Bernardo, R , et” 
1 Anthony, | Don Philip's Man. 


- 


Sitka 
, 


2 Anthony, Don Frederick's Man. 
WOMEN. 

þ Siſter to Don gBernardo , contrafted to 

Donna Cornelia, <J Don P! alip, juſt come 'to Yalexciain 


Dilguiſe in purſuit of him. 


| | Siſter to Don Frederick, enjoy'd by Don 
Donna Olivia, ® ; Philip, newly arriv'd at Va/enciatooin 
Diſguiſe in Search of Philip. 


| Eleonora, e -.- A Woman of Intrigue. 
- Durils, 124 Her Maid. 
Conſtable, Watchmen, Footmen, Ruffians, &c. 


SCEN E, The City of Valencia in Spain, 


THE 
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ACTI SCENE L 


Enter Doz Bernardo, and Don Frederick. 


Dm—_Cey 
” 


El11, Bernards, thou wilt never leave thy old 
courſes, I ſee, till Age or Diftempers have 
made thee Impotent. The good old Count 
at home might, indeed, expe&tt more Sobriet 
from the Tour thou haſt made abroad. 
; - But alas! poor Gentleman, hel be as much deceiv'd in thy Manners, 
| as thou art in following the wickedneſs of the Fleſh. | 
Fer. Prithee, Frederick, no more of. this Gravity, I am not fo 
keen a ſportſman as you make me. Indeed, if a very handſom Wo- 
' 4 mx bolts outipon me anewares, I may, perhaps, courſe her now 
and then for a breathing : But I don't love beating the buſhes for 


Fred. 


ame. = 
4- $ Fred. Well, I ſee, thow art incorrigible, therefore I have done. 
Methinks, Bernardo, the Air grows cool : Sure the night muſt be far 
advanc'd. - | 
Ber. No matter; e&n let us ramble for once, we ſhall find ſome 
Adventureor other that is diverting I warrant thee. 
Fred. What, you are again at your old Trade; No, no, I'll home, 
- laffire you, I have no mind to be miſtaken for another in the dark, « 
| and ſo have my Throat cut, or, if I eſcape that way, to be ſeiz'd up- 
on by the Watch for a Night-walker, thathas ſome ill deſign on foot. 
' Ber. You'll excuſe me then, for not going => {ince I have- 
' ſome Commands to obey to night, of one that expe a readier Com- 
| Pliance than any Grandee of Spain : *Tis one Don C»pid, Seignor, if 


you have heard of him. 

Fred. Don Lucifer, you mean. , 

Ber. Call him what you will- But, Frederick, to be plain with you, 
the buſineſs is this ; you muſt know,ſSir, I haye had a private Intrigue 
upon my hands with a very lovely Woman almoſt ever fince we ar- 
riy'd at Yalencja, and this very hour am I -14 meet her, by Afiignati- 
| yoo .\ on - 
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on4 in the mean time you are brawling with our old Hoſt at home, 
*tis the better Engagement of the two. | 

Fred. Tis leſs dangerous, that's certain ; beſides, you ſay. your In- 
trigue Is private. 


Ber.-Itis fo, indeed : But PII tell you what PII do for you, if I ſuc- 


ceed in my Amour to night, and taſte of this Circe's Cup, Ill under- 
take you ſhall be'made the next Swine, Frederick. | 
Fred, A pox of your Swine'sJeſt : Farewel. [Exit Fred. 


Ber. Ha, ha, ha! good night Don Frederick. When I had told 


him of my Amour, I had no other way to be rid of him, for what- 

ſoeyer he pretends, Iknow he's ſtanch, tho? a ſly Gameſter, | 
Now for the Coaft of Love, on wings I'm born 
To reach that Axis, on which all things turn. 


CEx it. 


SCENE-II. Donna Eleonora's Loygings.. 
Tm Fares Eleonora and her Maid. 


Eleon. Come, Dorila, let us take a walk before the door, this cool 
Eyening. | 

Dor.. Pll wait upon you, Madam. . : 

Eleon. '| wonder Don Scbaftian is not come yet : Snre ſomewhat of 
importance keeps him away, for he doth not uſe to be o tardy. 

Dor. He isa Man, Madam, and may forget that he has been kindly 
uſed by a fair Lady. Þ 1525. | 

Eleon. I'would not willingly believe any ſuch Ingratitude of him; 
becauſe I have long entertain'd an opinion of his faithfulneſs ;' an 
tho' the expeQation he has given me of being his Wife after the 
death of his Mother (if the ſolemneſt Oaths and Proteſtations avail 
any thing,) makes me a little uneake under a diſappointment : yet he 
has ſo much Googneſs in his Nature, and ſuch Charms about his Per- 
fon, that I can't ſoon give way to interpret any. thing.amiſs of him. 

Dor, And ſo had Don Philip, when you were firſt acquainted with 
him at Madrid. He had ſuch another Art of Charming too, that he 


_ © ſoon gain'da paſſage into. your yielding heart, and when he had made 


the Conquelk, left and deſpis'd you. 

Elton, And now he ſhall pay for his Villany; for know, Dorila, 
that he noſooner left me to night, but I ſent ſome Ruffians after him 
to diſpatch him, leſt he ſhould hinder my deſign upon Sabaſftiar, as 
well as to puniſh him for his Ingratitude. I wonder he could have 
the Impudence to inquire me out here,. after the Contempt he us'd 
me with at Madrid, How do I long to hear the FaQt is committed ! 

\ Pox, For my part I can't pity him, | Þ 


&kov. Pity 


& 
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Eleos. Pity him, no z but Til be reveng'd on him, Wench, - He 
goes to Hell this night: There let him ſcorn a poor deluded Maid, - 
that ſacrific'd her Honour to oblige him ;, truſted to all his flattering 
promiſes,and ſaw her ſelf forſaken, blaſted, ruin'd. OWoman!Woman! 
How eager haſt thou always been to know what brings ruin as ſoon 
as known ! Couldſt thou but ſpare thy Curioſity, and give no Ear to 
the alluring Tongues of Men, how might'ſt thou live in Triumph, 
and ſee proud Man beneath thee ! | 

Dor. But, Madam,you'd ſoon have theWorld diſpeopled at this rate. 
 Eleon. Were: it a drowning a ſecond time, *twere no matter, *Tis 
a vile World that is not worth keeping above Water. What is there 


_ tobe found in it,-but ſpecious promiſes and certain falſhood. Two 
- ſuch Contagions, like North-Eaſt Winds in the Spring, are enough 


to blaſt Mankind, as thoſe do the Fruits of the Earth; 

Dor. Alas, poor World, what a condition art thou in! 

Eleon. Never ina worſe : But however, my meaning at firſt was, 
that I would have our Sex hold out, till they could obtain Men by 


Lawful means ; but even then, how much diſcontent doth often 


follow ! Tn 

Dor. Why there's the buſineſs : You would deprive poor Women 
of their pleaſure every way, Come, come, Madam, Yezs has been 
more indulgent to you, than you imagine, for, tho? one Lover has 


_ forſaken you, yet, thanks to fortune, you have found a Friend here 


that may hereafter be your Husband. Or, if you miſtruſt him; there's 
the handſom ſtranger Don Bernardo, who has made ſome Addreſles 
of Love to you. | 
* Eleon. *Dslife, Dorila, he was to be here to night, this very hour, by 
appointment, when I did not think of Sebajtian's coming. As I live 
I had quite rorgot it. Dor:la, come, let us go and contrive ſome way 
to avoid meeting both. | V 
Dory. Why, this it is, not to Communicate your Aﬀairs to me, I 


. Hope by this time you ſee how necefiry a Confidente' is in your At-- 


fairs ; you may have undone your ſelf now, for ought I know. ; 
 Eleon, Come, for Yenns ſake, letus go. Hark ! ſome body's coming” 

| [Don Bernardo Enters, 

Ha! Bernardo, 3s I live. Dorila, make haſte in, and after a little 

while call me, and PIl pretend *tis my Aunt that calls, and- ſo get 
away. ; for I wou'd not be obſerv'd to ſhan him neither. 

Ber. [running to them,] By your leave, Ladies, I hope to find an 

Acquaintance here. Nay, never ftrive to conceal your ſelf, Madam. 

Could the fair Eleonora think to be ſo diſguis'd, that a Lover ſhould 


- Not; be able to diſtinguiſh her ? [Dor. ſi;ps ir. 


Eleon. 1 might have expe&ed ſome aſſiſtance from the darkneſs of 


the night, if 1 had not been inclin'd to diſcloſe my ſelf to you. | 
B 2 Bey, Were 


\ 


OT - 5 a 
- Ber, Were. the night much darker than .it is, and you had kept 
back the. goodneſs you ſhew me, yet thoſe Eyes would have diſper-- 
ſed the.darkneſs, and left me certain of my happineſs. * | 
A. Eleon. Youare skill'd in Complements, I ſee; but let me intreat: 
| ' yon to ſpeak lower, for my Aunt is yet awake, and'is apt to hear the 
leaſt noiſe. | 
| Ber. Let us walk further off then, that it mayn't-be in her power | 
K either to hear us, or ſee. us, ; 
| | -Eleon. O no, not for the World : If I fliould not be- within call, | 
1 | ſhe'd certainly riſe, and ſuſpe&t I was away upon ſome bad account. 
| *Twoutd. ruin me, Sir, for ſhe's very paſſionate, and would ſurely make 
| another Wil, and give away Forty Thouſand Crowns from me. - 
[ ' Ber..Ha ! Forty Thouſand Crowns : Can it be true ? . [Afide. ; 
f But, Madam, when will yon. grant ſome pity to a Man that ſo infinite- | 
k . 1y adores you ? Were we not by Appointment to meet to night ? - 
;  .* Eleen. Are we not met, Sir? * 665 
, Ber. But not as I cou'd wiſh: Iwould convince you of my unſpeak- | 
i ableAﬀection. + Z \ 
7 Ekon, Oz Sir, then you and I muſt meet no more, Is it poſſible . 
[ | : pO 
| you ſhould entertain any ſach unlawful hopes ? | 
Ber. *Sdeatb, ſhed hook me into Marriage ! _ > 
| NE.  _L[ Eleonora, within. 
Eleon. Pray let me go': My Aunt calls within, and I ſhall be undone - 
. for ſtaying. : (Eleonora again, 
Sq Ber. A pox of this Aunt for me: (Aſide. 
{ Madam, gtve me leaye to aſſure you, that I have no ill. defign : All [ 
_- that I intended was to give you moſt undeniable proofs of my Love. | 


TR Es a a act 


_- 
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I intreat, you to believe my ſincerity. 
| Eleon. YoutalF'd juſt now at ſuch a mad 'rate, that*twill be ſome 
difficulty to retrieve the good opinion I had of you: © | 


| | | , . (Eleonora. 
| O I ſhall -be ruind, if. I ſtay longer. 


Ber. When ſhall I have an opportunity to bring you to a better un- | 
derſtanding ?. | | | 

Eleon. O never, never. You ſha'n't catch me here again to mor- 
row night, I warrant'you. (Rnns in, 
' Ber. APoxof all Aunts, Iſay: You fhan't catch me here again to 
| morrow night I warrant you. A geod direQion however fortomor« 
| row ; but what have I to do.with tomorrow ? I may be leſs inclin'd 
| for a Weman then, and leſs at leiſure. A Curſe on this Accident ! 
A Well, PIl take Yother walk, and if the Stars decree me no Adven- 
I ture to night, T11 &en home, and take Counſel of my Pillow about . 
| this laſt Aﬀar, (Exit. 
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Enter Don Sebaſtian maffled in his Cloak. 

Seb. Let me ſee ; this muſt. be the Honſe. Well, this Love has a 
ſtrange power 3*Tis ſo diffus'd thro? the Compoſition of Man, that 
all his other Faculties are like ſo many uſeleſs Wheels, till that ſpring 
be put in motion. What Is there agreeable in Life, without Love?! 
That Poet had a true taſte of the World, who ſaid, Let me die, 
ye Powers, when I am no longerable to reliſh the Bleſſings of Loye. 
But I amuſe my ſelf too long. _» (Knocks* 

P Dorila in the Balcony. es 

Dor. Who 1s't that knocks at this late hour ? - 

Seb. 'Tis I ; good Dorila, make no noiſe, but let me in; 

Dor. I fly; Seignor, to obey you. | (Rertres. 

Seb. I'm glad they are fo.cautious whom. to admit, tho? it may be 
nothing but diſguiſe to cheat me, for Women hayetheir Arts, I know. 

i ele ob oy  - .,;! (Dorila-opens the door. 

Dor, O Seignor, we have expeRted you ſo long, that-we began to - 
deſpair of ſeeing you to night: .... Oo oo 7 

Seb. I hope I am not come too ſoon. Where's 'my Eleonora ? 

Dor, In her Chamber, impatient for. your arrival, -to be ſure. 

Seb. Did you not tell her I was at the door ? Fe 

Dor. I thought *'twould be: more agreeable for you to ſurpriſe her 
with your coming. | | 

Seb. You have oblig'd me. Come, let us goin.' . (They go in. 


S.C ENE Changes. The ſtreet... 
; Exter Don Bernardo, wy, | we 
Ber. A Plague upon that Sreech-owl that call'd in my Elcovore from - 


me : For beſides my ill fortune in loſing her, ſhe has preſag'd me no 


luck all this night,.-l am afraid. Well, if I muſt go home without 
any Adventure to boaſt of, or to juſtifie my abſence to Don Fredg« 
yick, I muſt cen be content to bear with his dull Encomiums on Re- 
gularity and Example ; tho? he, like the reſt of the Men of Zeal for 
ſeverity of Manners, is better pleasd with the formality of adviſing, - 
than the difficulty of the praCtice. 


ASong without, at Dd) diſtance, 


Cuftom, alas ) doth partial prove, 
Nor gives us even meaſure : 

To Maids it is a Pain to Love, 
But *tis to Men'apleaſure. 


is: (6). 

They freely can their Thoughts explain 
Wea” ours muſt bars who "hy 
IWe have got Eyes and Tongues in vain, 

And Futh from us is ſin. - 


Mer to new Foys and Conqueſts fly, 

' ind yet no hazard run: 

Poor we are left, if we deny, 
Or if we yield, undone. 

Then equal Laws let Cuſtom find, 

| Nor either Sex oppreſs : 

More freedom give to Womaukind, 
Or give t0 Mankind leſs. 


 Bey.By your leave,whoeer you are, I meanto interrupt yourSinging, 


tho? I like it well, This may prove ſome lucky check to my riſing in- 


clination to go home, P'l follow the voice, whatever may enſue, (Ex. 
- $SCEMN E' changes to Dos Fredericks Lodging. 
4] 1:1: Bnter Don Frederick and his Man Anthony. 


Fred; Brom Alcanti#a, did he fay ? 7 nin S 
2 Ant. I tell you, Sir, from Alcentarg,.and when he knew that, 1 
had the Honour to Ve ar Vatet'de Chambre: > + 
- * Fred. You are pleaſant, Sirra. : 
2 Ant. Why, Sir, Fhope 'tts not an' Employment aboye me, for 
the Heralds have diſtinguiſh'd us in France. = 
. ” So they will a Fidter,' if he has mony'to purchaſe a Coat of 
2:4. Fhope, Sir, you dorr'r ſpeak of that Profeſſion by way of 
-» 1 Bred CEE a | _ 
' 3 Aer. lam ſorry for Judgment, for'we were always eſteem- 
edin our Country. fart ooh cons Uh . 


Fred. O, I find you were your ſelf an Inftrument Scraper there 


once : But no more of this. What requeſt did this ſtranger make 
toyou ? . | 
2 Ant. That I ſhouldIlet you know, upon your coming home, that 
' he was very earneſt to ſpeak with you alone. | | 
Fred. SO privately : Who can it be ? Come, lead me to him ; 
1 long to know who *tis, A | (Exeunt. 


| - 


| 
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- A Bed-chamber, Donna Cornelia in Man's Cloaths, ſitting by a -- 
Table in, a thoughtful poſture: | 

Corn. What a Capricious Deity is Love, and how retoghant of- 
ten to Nature it ſelf ! So true are thoſe Lines of the Divine Exg- 


liſh Poet. . 
Ta Love the Viftors from the V anquifh'd fly 
They fly that wound, and they purſue that dy. 
- Enter 2 Anthony. TIX A 
2. Ant, Seignor, my Maſter, Don Frederick, if you are diſpoy'dto 
receive his viſit, would wait on you. #17 NOS 
Corn. With all my heart ; I ſhall eſteem his Company as a favour. 
| | (Exit 2 Ant. 
Now nuſt I unfold my ſelf to him, and if he has that Generoſity the 
World gives him, he will both ſecure me from my Brother's indig=- 
nation, and aſſiſt nie towards the ſucceſs of my deſign. = 
. . Enter Don Frederick. + | 
Fred. Sir, I was made believe upon my coming home, that you had 
ſome Commands for me; 1 ſhould be glad to have itin my power to 
obeya Stranger, eſpecially one whoſe Aſpe& can even ſo ſoon prevail 
on my Inclinations, .. © | 
Corn. Sir, pore Language and Behavour {peak you Generous : I 
did indeed make it my requeſt to your Servant, who had infornvd 
me of yours and Don Bernards's Lodging here, to giye.you private 
notice that a Stranger was earneſt to ſpeak with you. Be not ſur- 
pris'd, Sir, but oblige me fo far as-to fit down, and hear 7 Story. 
| >: 2: + i Inv 
Fred. Sir, I am ready to give all attention. TSS ta 
Corn. Ipweſume, Sir; by the Deſcription you ray have had of me,and 
the Garb you ſee mein, you take me for one of your own Sex.(be ſtarts. 


| Be not amaz'd, Sir, for'1 am buta Wonian, a moft unhappy Woman, . 
no other than the Sifter of your Friend Don Bernardo. | 


Fred. You aſtoniſh me,, Donna Gorneli« !. : | Foy 

Corn. The ſame; Pray how longs it ſince you and my Brother ar» 
rived here from Jcaly? 

Fred. We haye been in Spin about four days, and only wait: for 
the paſſing of to morrow's Feſtival, before we go for Alcantara. 
*Tis the great Feaſt of St. Fago, at whoſe Church to morrow is to be 
ſeen all the Magnificence of this Place: | 

Corn. *Tis poſlible then you may have ſeen Don Philip de Monaſce, 
in this Town. - . | | 

Fred. 1 have only heard of him, Madam, I never had the honour 
to know him, TER 

Corn. Alas, Sir, *tis he thatis the cauſe of this diſguiſe, this Jour- 


REY to Valencia, and of all the misfortunes-that, have yet -befaln jo 
bo Not - 


© Not todetain you, you muſt know that Don Philip making vſe of the 


*, +* 
Fl 


Acquaintance of our Friends, came frequently to our Houſe, and was 
always entertain'd with that welcome that was due to theSonof aMan 
of Quality, anda particular Friend, I muſt confeſs, that from'the firſt 
moment 1 ſaw him, I had a more than ordinary Joy ts think we were 
rnder the fame Roof, and an unuſual heavineſs when he went away. 
How ſoon doth Love- find entrance into a weak Woman's heart! 1 
fanci'd wheneer he appear'd' before me,' that there wasmnota Man in 


- $pati of  fachi Bravty,” Grace; - and Proportion ; but'when he ſpoke, 


ſure Muſick hung upon his Tongue, *and alt 

Oracvlous. Sat. | 

. Fred. Nay, now-you are far gone indeed. __ 
Corn, You'l excuſe my weakneſs, Sir. © After - many diſcourſes we 

had together full of Meg nov and Gallantry, He 'at laſt made 


! 


"he ſaid I thonghr 


A 


fome advances of-'Eove. ' Yon, may imagine I' was -not diſpleasd to 


' ind a mutual concern. This humonr he continued for many days, and 


£ * 


miſes of 'Marriage: 1 was Fool enough to yield.. 
Fred, Heavens! Can'it be? | 
Corn.. Toan agreement to meet him ſuch a day. 


at laſt after a Thouſand Solicitations attended with -Oaths and Pro- 


Fred: Your diſcretion may be yet ſafe, -But pray, Madam, why did 


you not give your Father notice of your mutual Inclinations, that he 
might have procur'd Don Phz/ip for your Husband ? - 

' Corn. Becauſe I knew he had given his word to another Gentleman, 
and had commanded me to'prepare to accept him for my Husband, 
tho*I told him I could never loye him. | 

Fred, Well, Madam, when the day came ? i \ 

Corn, 1 met him at the-appointed place, but had the prudence to 
reſolve before-hand not to yield till he ſhould aftually have Married 
me. He uſed many importunities to perſwade me, but, 1 thank Hea- 
ven, I had ſo much reaſbn left, as to conſider, that he whorefus'd to 
ſend for a Prieſt, whey I gave him an opportunity, by being abſent 
from my Father's Houſe, wou'd ſcarce agree to do it when he had 
once enjoy 'd me. , 


- Fred, 'Twas wiſely reaſon'd, Madam ; ſo you broke off 


" "Corn, We - did from what he propos'd, but not from a Con- 
traft we had made before. wo ITE 
Fred, Ha ! Contracted ?- Y 


'- Corn, ASolemn Contra@ had paſgd between us. 


Fred. I am ſorry for't. Pray, what has induc'd you to come hi- 
ther in diſguiſe? | ; | 

Corn, Two days after our Adventure, I was inform'd that Don 
Philip was privately gone to this Place, in order to take Shipping for 
Naples, and had carried with him a beautiful young Lady, whom the 


had 


vhich was a5: very ea; > knows. thE-Citiſe;-byt in vaio. Aﬀeer a 
day or twol ho reſto n to ang + tny fell, and to come dire&- 
ly*to Valencia to find out this ungrateful Philip, "who is my Husband 
before Heaven, tho? .anather has the -happineſs to live with*- him, 
Tf Tcanfind them, PI either, ull;h _— #force out. of his Arms, and 

| mM: 1 navetohim y 0eiGbe refuſes: toon 


let the win ! claim; ] have jo-bi 


w oman.” 
Fred. Madam, if *I might adviſe: « 
far as co neceſſitate your partir bhi = 
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| -. AS T the Second. 
SCENE the Firſt : The ftreer. 


Enter Don Bernardo, with Donna Olivia in Mans Cloaths. 


53 


Ber. FY He relation you have made me, Madar,. of this ungrate- 
| ful Philip, as it makes me look upon you with the tendereſt 
Co on, ſo it;gives me reaſon-to deteſt the Author of your mis- 
fortune, You fay he promigd you Marriage firſt with all the marks 
of ſincerity. .. |. | 
O01. He wiſhd a thouſand: times that Heayen-might pour down 


Vengeance on his head, if he prov'd falſe. 


Ber, What a Villain is he then'for leaving you thus 


© OL Heis fo, and yer I loye this: Villain, O'! Bernardo, do but: 
frame to your ſelf the ſofteſt delights that ever any Loyd Womin 


has yet rais'd-in your. Soul : Fancy bow tranſported you ſhonld be with 


the full poſſeſſion of her Charms - Think what a pain *twould be to 


live depriy'd of  ſuchia happineſs ; and then conclude. what I have 
loft in Philip. | T5 $AKS ph 
Ber. Amazement ! Can there be ſv much felicity in* our Sex? 1 


; thought all we-had-on Earth was to be found in yours. 


OL. b find you think: me vain, Sir,” in giving ſuch a CharaQer of a 
Man, with- whom I have had. ſome underſtanding : But *tis*my in- 
firmity., pray paſs it by. | 

Ber. Pardon meg, Madam, 1 am well-pleag&d than any of our Sex 
can be ſo very acceptable. 111 recant the nameof Villain I-call'd him 
too, if *twould oblige you. | 
' Ol. His leaving me looks unkind enough, indeed,: but could I meet 
him here, 1 ſhould not doubt the recovery of his heaft, I kncw it 


| was nothing but a yduthful ſally to make me ſenſible of the want of 


his dear Company, that I might receiye him at his return with more 
than uſual Ardour, - * | 
Ber. How ready the fond thing is to excuſe this- treacherous Fel. 
low! *. | LP (Aſeae, 
Ol, But whatever be the cauſe, I muſt intreat you, ſince the Ac- 
cident:of my voice brought you to diſcover my paſſion, that you 


would give me your aſlitance, as ſoon as *tis day, to find out this 


Rambler, if he bein Yzalencia; if not, O misfortune / Whither ſhall 


Igo to ſeek him? | | Ber. You. 


(11) 

Bey, You may command my faithfuleſt ſervice; 

O01. Another Requeſt I havg to make to you, which is, that you 
conceal my being here from Don FrcdericPs knowledge for the 
preſent. þ | | 

Ber. 1 ſhall obey you. You'll give me leave to wait on you to your 
Lodging, and, as ſoon as 'tisday, I ſhall not fail to ſend to know your 
Commands. DE” 

Cl. You maintain the Chara@er the World is full of [Exeuxt. 

: Don Philip azd his Man. 

Ph;l. Sure I muſt be near Don Sebaſtiar's : Anthony, don't . you 
know the Street ? 4 

1 Ant. 1f *twere not quite ſo dark, poſlibly I might, Sir. 

Phil. As far” as 1 remember,. we ſhould paſs by this Church, 

1 Ant/ Ay; Sir, you were always for paſling by the Church, I'll 
for you ; but if' you live at this rate, the Church won't paſs 
very long. 

Phjl. Why how now, Sirra, you are Witty to night - What, you” - 

have|been punning in Donna Eleonora's Ritchin, ſervile Rogue / 
»t. Faith, Sir, 'tis a miſtake, with your- pardon ; for there 
was Mrs. Perrt, her Maid, who has ſo unreaſonable a Tongue, that ſer. 
it once a-going,” 'tis a very Laram for an hour together, ſo that no 
body|can be heard but ſhe, Will-you give me leave, Sir, to tell you 
ſomething ſhe ſaid ? 


Phil. Barring all Smut, and ſo forth, which thou canſt no more 
. forbear interlarding in thy diſcourſe, thin an Old Maid when ſhe is 


paſt hopes of Matrimony. 
1 Ant. Smut, Sir, I ſcorn your Words ; Ill haye yon to know we 
Frenchmen have more good Breeding. | 
2d. Nay, your Nation has the CharagQter for good Manners. ' 
F Int. Ay, and for good Courage, good Politicks, and good Sub- 
jets, Begar. | | " 
Phil. How do you make your Courage out, pray, My Underſtan- 
ding Valet? . | 
1 Ant, Why, we always get the better of our Enemies by our 
Numbers, and fo our Courage is not diſputed. Then as for Poli- 
ticks, don't yop know a Nation, Sirthat has had cunning enough 
to get a Peace concluded, when *rwas Six to four that it had been un- 
done in another Campagne. | 
Phil. Pm afraid that condition regarded more than one Natian. 
Well, and how are you good Subjedts ? | : 

1 Art. In troth, I think we are very good, eaſe Subjects, to ſuffer 
- to be reſtor'd'in one Day that we had been getting for half an 
ge." I» | 2 

Phil, Admirable Paſquil ! Well, but thou haſt rambled all this 
while from thy Theme : Thou art.a true Frenchmanin thy Tongue at 
leaſt, which is ever running a ſwift Courſe without any Goal before - 

| C 2 is. 


—— —  — 
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it. I thought I was to have had a decent 'Account of your late Con- 
yerſation, . SOAEIR 
-* 1 Art, Sir, I beg your Pardon, with all my heart : . Why, Sir, 
what do you think this wicked Jade told me ? | 

Phil. Come, ont with it. 
1 Ant. Why, Sir, as ſure as you're alive, this Water-wagtail told 
me, that the whole buſineſs of this wicked Town was Love, 
. Phil. Say*ſt thou ſo, my little Anthony ? | 
1 Ant. Nay, I knew 'twould pleaſe you, for you are ſuch a Hawk 
at the Sex, that the very name of an Intrigue, tho? you were to croſs 
the Sea for't, would be a Lure to you. But, pray, Sir, let me in- 
treat you to ſet me a better Example, that we may both leave this 
pernicious way; for, to tell you the truth, I have ſo gyeat a reſpe&t 
for you, that I can no. more forbear following all your ſteps like a 
. true Serving man, than an old Sharper can thoſe of a young Heir. 
| Phil. Leave off your Canting, Sirra,, for thou loy'ſt Woman's 
* fleſh as naturally: as Spariards love Conſtancy, or. Engliſhmen Change. 
" 1 Ant. But, Sir, how can you ſo ſoon forget the Beautiful Cornelis ? 
I dare ſwear ſhe's piniing and languiſhing, for her Contracted Husband. 
Phil. Let her languiſh en: A fooliſh Wench, ſhe might have had 
-what ſhe languiſh'd for, but Vertue, forſooth, flew in her face, and 
made her reſolve to ſtarve her Love. Now for a Woman, commend 
me to Olivia, that no ſooner lov'd but nouriſh'd her deſire, leaving 
the dull fantaſtick notion of Fame and-Honour, for the lively ſubſtan- 
tial Enjoyment of Man and Happineſs, | | 
i Ant. And yet you could forfike her too. | 
Phil. Yes, becauſe ſhe. began to trouble me, like the other, with 
my promiſe of” Marriage : 'They would have. had me worn a very. 
ſtrait Shooe. that galls.and.pinches one even. to Lameneſs.. To mar- 
ry is to open Pandora's Box, which is no ſooner done, but all kinds 
of miſeries flutter.about your Ears. | 
1 Ant. And have you no qualms of Conſcience for.theſe things ? 
Phil. Not I,vfool ; Pleaſure is my. Employment, and my Conſci- 
ence is ſubſervient to it... | 
"y | . Ruffians peep m. © 
1 Ryf. It muft be he by what we haye heard - Courage, Friends, 
repare.. $664] 
- 2 Rif. Tf have his head at the firſt ſNtroak, an. uograteful Villain. 

| Four or five enter and come forward. - 

1 Ant, I hear a noiſe; Sir : Let..us jog on and find the Houſe, if it 
be poſſible. 

Phil. Stay. Who's there ? What's your buſineſs? 

1 Auf. We come to ſend a Villain to the Devil. | 

3 Ft. 1 am Thunderſtrack, I'm Dead; did -not.1 tell you, Sir, 
that the-injuries you have done to thoſe Gentlewomen would - come 
home to you, and now you haye involy'd me too? ( Jefthy 

EIS, Phil. 


J 


\ 
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Phil, Anthony, ſtand up a me, d'ce hear, or, by the Maſs, 
Pll give you into their hands, whoever they are. (Aſide to hims 
j Ant. (trembling.) 1 will ſtandclafe, Sir. A pox confound them 

or me. : 

Phil. Well, who is this Villain you talk of ? If yo expe to find 
him here, you are decetv'd, I 

1 Ref. We know you are a Villain, as ſure as you are Don Philjp, 
therefore fall on, Friends, 

Phil. Nay, then *cis time to defend our ſelves - Anthony, keep cloſe 
to me, or dee hear, I ſhail thruſt you before me to be firſt ſlain. 

Ant. Poor Anthoy | how hard it is that other Mens fins ſhould fall 
upon thy head! (They d»aw. 

Phil. WAL you hear me? I am not the Man you take me for: I 
am a ſtranger here, | | 

2 Rf, No, no; fall on, fall on. 

r Ryf. Courage, Lads, remember the Reward - *Tis to kill a 
Villain, ſo 'tis no murder. | 

2 Ruf. If he were an honeſt Man *twere all one fo me. What, e- 
very Man muſt live ir. his way. « 

Ant, O bloody-minded Rogues / I wiſh Ido not ſwoon before the 
fight begins: (Trembling. | | 

Phil. Since no intreaties will prevail, come on : I ſhall ſend ſome. 
of you, blood hounds, to Hell, before you murder me,l ſhall.(They fight, 

(Don Bernardo by the claſhing of Swords is brought that way, 
and joyns with Philip. © 

- Ber. Take Courage, Sir'; you have one by your ſide that would” 

ſtand by you, were the number of your Adverſaries dopble, - 

Phil. Whot&er you are, you are very generous. : 

Ant. Nay, then Ill &'en'ſteal away, and fave my ſelf. (ſneaks of. 

| (They fight ſtill, at laſt the noiſe of the. Watch makes the 

Ruffans retire. ; | | 

1 Ruf, The Watch! The Watch ! Let us ſhift for our ſelves ! | 

| (They ſcower off ſeveral ways, 

Phil. Sir, I am extreamly in your debt for your timely aſſiſtance 
and ſhould be glad to know of whom I have receiv'd ſo important a - 
ſervice. | | 

Ber. I have done no more, Sir, than the duty of a Gentleman ob- 
lig'd me to; you were over-power'd by : Numbers, and Humanity 
forc'd me to take your part. My name is of little moment to you, 
ſince I am a ſtranger in this Place. 

Phil. You are my preſervex, however - Let me intreat you then to 
be ſeen to morrow. The Watch, 1 find, isalarm'd, and'will be e- 
very where; Their rudeneſs is to be ayoided. 7 

Ber. You may Command- me any where in the morning, 

Phil. Let it be then near the great Church, at Ten. - 

Ber, You'l pleaſe to giye-me Your name. 


Phil. © 
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Phil. You muſt excuſe me, Sirg: f 
yow'll pleaſe to wear this Sword, W 
and of no ordinary Value,, I ſhall 
again at the time and place, 


- Ber. The fatisfation.you promiſe me, makes me willing to ex. 
change Swords, which I ſhould otherwiſe be aſham'd to do, ſince 
mine is of no value, ( They change Sworas, 
| (Watch withour, cry, This way, this way, 


ofe Hilt isof aremarkable Frame, 


Good night, Sir. | 
Phzl. Fortune ever, attend you. Antiony: Where the Devil is he ? 
Sure he is not.dropt in the Fray : I neer miſs'd him till now ; but 
let him be where he will muſt avoid this Watch. (Exit. 
4 Enter three or fouf Watchmen. » - 
: Watch, Here this way thcy went. Let's after them. 
2 Watch. Follow, follow ! : (All follow. 
| Re-enter Dou Bernardo, | 
* Ber, I can go no way-but theſe damn'd Conſtables, and their guard 
of Watchmen are upon the hynt, How toeſcape them, I don't well 
know. _ * (A naſe without, This way, this way. 
The dogs are upon full ſcent , and I ſhall be finely (mumbled if | 
ſtay here. Ha! a door open ; nay, then:there needs no pauſing for 
a reſolution what todo. _ - - (Goes:in, and ſhuts the door faſt. 
\. -...- Enter Conſtable and Watchmen, with 1ſt. Anthony. 
1 Wat. Here's one of the Rogyes. | 
2 Watch, Come, bring him before our Prince of Darkneſs here, to 
be examin'd. ee #6 
x Ant. Prince of Darkneſs, hum: then am 1in Hell it ſeems. (aſide. 
Conſt. (in his Chair.) Gome, Sir, in the firſt place, Who are you, 
that has had the Impudenceto diſturb the King's Peace, and the Quiet 
of our Goverament ? WE 3s 
1 Ant. Truly, Sir, the King's Peace, and your Government put 
together,  haye made-me forget my ſelf in the Wonder. - 
Conſt. Sir, Pl -have you'to know, I am the King's Image, and 
Viceroy of his NoQurnal hours in #alencia: | 
 '1 Ant: Nay, Sir, I beg your pardon now you have explain'd your 
ielf, and to give you no further trouble, my name is honeſt Anthony. 
1 Watch, Honeſt Anthony! here's a Rogue now, when, asTam an 
emi 16 to his Majeſty's Image here, I found him cranrd in a Cellar 
Window.. 


_ Con. Nay, ?tis very ſuſpitions, Jet me t21! you, Friends ; for if he 


- 
F 


had not been upon ſome Wicked Deligy he would ne'er have hid 


himſelf. | | 
Al. Plain, plain : Some Houſe-breaker. | 


z Watch. I warrant he's a Cendary in his heart, and came to ſet 


fire to the City. 


% 


Cor. 


or ſoine private reaſons; but- if 


| 


ave the pleaſure of knowing you. ; | 


nn 
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Con, Like enough, truly, for tho? we have-a Peace de ſee, we 
ought to be upon our guard ; elſe what our Enemies could not bring 
to paſs by the Sword, they may try to do by Fire. 

1 Ant, Pauvre Antoine! 57 WEeet 

1 Watch, Dee hear, Mr. Conſtable, what Gibberiſh the Rogne 
ſpeaks : I warrant that's Treaſon, if we knew what 'twas. I ſay, 
leÞhim be hang'd without any more a-doe, 

2 Watch. What, Qee talk of hanging only - 1 humbly move, Mr. 
Conſtable, that he may be firſt hang'd and then drown'd. 

Con, Nay, hold a little, my hearts of Steel! : The Law takes no- 
tice of Life and Death, Pee ſee, Ler us proceed regular, d'ce mind: 
If upon further Examination,” that is -—- we find him a Vagabond 
—— That is to ſay —a Fellow, that —you know my meaning. 

. 1 Watch, Ay, ay : One that can't anſwer for himſelf. 

Con. Ay, that's it, Tom, the very thing, I would have ſaid : But as 
I was ſaying, if he-can give no *count of himſelf, that is We'll - 
pitFfim in the Stocks till marning, d'ee mind, and then carry him 
before a Magiſtrate. This is a Conſtable's duty. 

2 Watch. Ay, ay,, *tis ſo, Mr. Conſtable : I had forgot my ſelf. 

Con, Well, Friend, ſince the Queſtion of Who are you is anſiwer'd, 
the next is always, What are you ? | 

1 Watch. Ay, Sir,: what are you? ha! | o 

1 Ant, Why truly, Sir, Iam a ſtranger here, Imuſt own, But—— 

Cor. He has Condeman'd himſelf : A mifchievons Rogue, I warrant 
him. What ſay yon, Gentlemen, ſhall we proceed to Sentence ? 

Alt. Ay, ay, to Sentence, to Sentence. 

1 Watch. And then to Execution with him. -. | | 

1 Ant. Nay, good Gentlemen; 'do' but hear mg- I am not——— 

2:Warch. Stop his mouth for him; he's Convifted. - - | 

1 Watch. Ay a *tiS Not the cuſtom for a'Crimitial to ſpeak after 
Convittion. Be fitent, yor had beſt, and harken toyour Sentence. 

' Con. Well then, ſince we.have, upon a fall Hearing and a clear 
Evidence, found him to be'a Rogue, the next thing 1s, to proceed 
ro-Sentence, which 1 pronounce thus, You are, Sirra, to fit 'in the 
Stocks till morning, and then you muſt expe& co go to Priſon, and 
from thence to be hang'd at leaſt, if not impal'd alive. 

1 Ant. O malheureux que Te ſits! | 

1 Watch. Conte; away with him ; away with him; 

Alt. Away ! Away ! (Excunt. 


Scene changes to Dax Frederick's Lodgings. 
Enter Don Frederick alone, with a Candle. 


_. Fred. What, in the name of wonder, aiPſt thov, Frederick, that 
thou canſt not go to ſleep ? Is it not the time when Men forget their 
daily cares, and lay themſelyes to reſt? All are at Peace wit _— 
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Walls, bot Thou. AsIpaſs'd by Cornelia's Room, methought I could 
have cravd admittance there, but that I recollected ſhe was tir'd 
with her Journey, and *twould be barbarous to wake her. Ha! wake 


' her What pretence hare I to-wake' her ? Wake whom, Cornelia , 


for what? Have a care, Fredezick, this Woman runs in thy head fo 
much, that there is no reaſon either in thy actions, or thy talk. Why 


' then I am in Love, it ſeems : Speed you, Sir. - In Love / with whom? 


Why, Cornelia, There *tis again : With one, that has left a kind 
Father, to run & gadding after an Ungrateful Lover. O well plac'd 
Aﬀection ! | | | 

If I muſt feel your power, crucl Cupid, 

Why have yow maac me fix my thougbts on oneg 

Erom whom I canexpett no kind return ? 

But the blind Poy delights in Tyranny. | 
Well, ſince I can't ſleep, I'll een walk out, and try. if I can meet Don 
Bernardo, (Goes to the door, and calls Anthony. 
How faſt-the Raſcal is / Stretch'd upon the Floor he ſleeps as liedÞ@- 
ly as if he had taken Opium: Thou haſt'no cares to keep thee wa- 
king, much happier than thy Maſter. Why Anthony ? 
(He anſwtrs without, Sir, Sir. 


Make no noiſe, but come hither. - - | 
oe 2 Anthony, yawning, and rubbing bis Eyes. 

2 Ant, What would your Worſhip have, Sir ? you wak'd me out 
of the moſt extraordinary Dream. hl (yawning. 

Fred, What was your Dream, you ſleepy ſot? here, take the Candle, 

2 Ant. Why, Sir, methought the 'World was turn'd Topſie-turvy; 
Integrity was come in' faſhion at Court, and; Modeſty the road to 
Preferment there. Great Miniſters no longer wrack'd Attendance, 
and advanc'd Men of Worth, without putting them to the bluſh to 
ask. - Lawyers forbore taking Fees on beth ſides, and Phyſicians af- 
ter their Patients were dead. The Chergy were in eſteem for not 
going from their Text, and Tradeſmen were grown Conſcientious. 
Right and Wreng were no more the Subjects of Diſpute, and Men 


 ,of Sence valu'd Things more than Words. Envy and Oftentation 


were no longer known among Wits and Criticks, nor Controverſies 
among Divines. ' 

Fred, Why, this was a Golden Age. | 

2 Aut. Ay, Sir, would it were more than a Dream. But to pur- 
ſue ir, merhought all Women were grown Vertuous ; Balls and MaC 
querades were quite laid aſide ; Vails-and Vizards.were out of doors. 
they were not ſuffer'd ev'n at the Playhouſes; City Ladies no longer 
afte&ted ro out -ſhine Quality,nor Court Lords joynd iſſue with the Ci- 
ty- ln a Word, Sir, Honeſty, Diſcretion and good Breeding went 
hand-ip hand together. 

Fred. But how will you Interpret this Dream ? 
2 Art. Nay, Sir, ifonce you come to that, I know what 'twill come 


Fred, What ? 


G92 

"Fred, What? ; Ln” 4 : | 

2 Ant, Eva nothing, Sir; for:the rule of interpreting dreams is 

by their contraries. - "mw | 

" Fred, Therefore you're out, for if you perſue that rule, you have 

the very World we live in. But no more; I have a mind to walk 

out to try if I can meet Don Bernardo; Make no anſwer, but follow 
me. (Exennt. ; 


4 


SCENE the Street. 
Enter Don Philip, with rwo of Don Sebaſtiaws Servants, with Lanthorns 


Phil. Hold, let meſee ; It muſt be hereabouts that I was ſet upon 
by Ruffians,  afid reliev'd by a ſtrange Gentleman, when I miſsd my 
Man «Anthony. Pray let us look about for him: ?Tis poſſible he may 
have faln in the Encounter ; it he did, he ſhall have a decent Funeral 
-for the Service he has done me. Yet. I would not loſe the Rogue 
neither, if 1-could help it, 'becauſe he us'd to divert me often with 
his Country raillery. (The Servants are looking about all this time. 
You ſay Don Sebaſtian is not at home to'night.- 
| 1 Ser, No, Seignor , begs you would excuſe him till morning. 
_ Phil. Wirth all my heart. | 
Enter Don Frederick, and his Man. 
Ha ! who are theſe that come this way ? One of your Lights, that | 


may view them. - | 
Fred. Good Evening, Seignor. | 
. Phil. Seignor, the like to you. [Fred. paſſes by, and his Mar: 
Ha ! is nbt that Anthony ? comes after. | 

1 Ser. AsT live, Anthony riſen from the dead. 

2 Ant. Yes, Sirs, my nameis Anthony, but I was never dead yet, 
I thank Heaven - If you will not believe me, my Maſter, who is gone 
before, will confirm, that I have been alive at leaſt theſe two years. 

Phil. How, Slave ! have you forſaken me then, and, not only fo 
ſoon found another Maſter, but do you banter me too ? 

Fred. turns back.) Ha! what mean you, Friends ? Forſaken whom? 
Whom has he banter'd ? Pray give him leave todo his duty in fol- 
lowing me. _— 

Phil. Hey day ! Pray do you give your opinions of him ? 

© gp (To Don Seb's Servants. 

is not this Anthony, that came with me to your Maſter's Houſe ; and 
has been with me ever ſince, till within this half hour ? 

(Both view him. 

r Ser. Why, what a Rogue are you, Anthony, to deny your ſelf to 
your Maſter ? : 

2 Ser. 'Tis either Azthoxy, or the Devil in his ſhape, that's certain. 

Phil. Now, Sir, are you convinc'd yet? 

| D Fred. Of 


( 23) 

Fred, Of your miſtake, 1 am ſure you are all bewitch'd to talk 
thus. - 1.tell you, he has liv'd with me theſe two years in Jraly, and 
. we are newly arriv'd here from thence. | 

Phjl. Nay, Sir, ſince you are ſo poſitive, and he's ſuch a Raſcal to 
deny me, I have done: You ſhall keep, your: Man, and much good 
may he do you ; only ſpare me-one word, which is this, *tis yery cer- 
tain, that one and the ſelf-ſame Perſon, could not have liv'd with 
me in Spain, and with you in Jraly, at the ſame time; tho' one of 
our Modern Virtuoſi has boldly undertaken to prove the poſſibility 
of fuch a thing. But, Sir, *tis as certain, that this very individual 
Fellow that you have taken into your Service, has been my Man eve- 
ry day for theſe ſix months, or it muſt be the Devil in his Perſon. 

Fred. Sir, we are all ſubjec to. be deceiv'd ; 'tis likely your Man 
might bear ſome reſemblance to-him ; that you are miſtaken in him, 
rNl wager my Eſtate ; for, .I repeat it to you again, he has liv'd with - 
me theſe two years... 

2 Ant. Truly, Sir, I ſliould: be ſorry to offend you, or any Gen- 
go but, upon my honeſt Word, Sir, I never ſaw your Face be+- 
' IOTE, + ; 

Phil. Be damn'd, Sir, Come, let us go: I'm weary of this illpfon. 

1 Ser. Ay, Sir, pray let us go, for fear it ſhould be the Devil: in 
good earneſt, 5 

Phil. Speed you, Sir, with your-new ſeryant. 

1 [Exennm Don Philip 41d Don: Sebaſtian*s Mer: 

Fred. What a Whimfical Adventure have I met with ? I wander 
what time of the Moon *tis ? | Sure theſe Men bave loſt their Wits, . 
they could ne'er have been ſo miſtaken elſe. Well, the morning may 
' diſcover more of this. I'll take Yother walk, and ſee Shat I can-: 
meet with next, (Exennt. . 


The End of th Second AGt. . 
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Firſt. 


Eleonora's Lodgings. 


Enter Don Bernardo, and Dorila, 


Ber.. W Believe I ſurpris'd you, butt had no other way to eſcape 
the rude Watch, neither did I know whoſe door it was I fo 
ſeaſonably found open, tho” at an. unſeaſonable hour. | 

Dor. My Lady was horribly frightned, when I told her firſt of it, 
but when ſhe was a little recover*d, ſhe call'd me to her Bedſide, and 
whiſp'ring, leaſt her Aunt, whom ſhe lay with, ſhould hear her, 
charg'd me to beg your Excuſe for her not ſeeing you ; and that 
you thight be convinc'd, 'twas nothing but the fear of her Aunt, if 
ſhe ſhould attempt to riſe,” that hindred it: She commanded me to 
preſent you with this Ring, asa O—_— of her Favour. 

Ber. Nay then, Mrs. Dorjla, you muſt oblige me ſo far as to accept 
of this. ; ; WY (Gives ber Money. 
Pray tell your Lady, I! ever wear it for her ſake, and to morrow L 
hope to acknowledge to her in Perſon, this generous Favour. In the 
mean time, pray do, you make my Excuſe to her for this Accident, 
and the diſturbance 1 have unhappily caus'd her. Good morrow, Mrs. 
Dorila. : 
| Doy. I ſhall obey your Commands, Seignor. ( Exit Ber. 
| am glad he's gone, for if Don Sebaſtian and he ſhould have met 
here, there would have been fine Work. Now doth this Amorift 
believe he has receiy'd a ſignal favour from his Miſtreſs, when in 
truth ſhe knows nothing of the matter. TheRing's but a Trifle, and 
was given her formerly by Don Philip, and ſhe gave it me - However, 
as ſoon as her Lover Sebaſtian goes, I muſt acquaint her with it to 
prepare her againſt the next time ſhe ſees Bernardo, Well, let the 
Men ſay what they will, our Wits are quickeſt, that's certain, (Exr. 


SCENE the Street. 


Don Philip*s nan Anthony in the Stocks. 


1 Ant, Poor Anthony ! This Puniſhment is certainly a Judgment up- 


on thee for ſerving ſe debauch'd a Maſter, Well, Don Philip, 
D-2 OP 


k & 1; We 

you have been met with too : If you-are ſlain by thoſe Ruffians I left 
you engaged with, why then my Cowardice has got the advantage 
of your-Courage. If you have eſcap'd them, I hope the danger will be 
a warning for you to reform your Life. O my Legs, my. Legs ! 
Now am [1 juſt for all the World as-if 1 were Married. Ha ! who 


comes here ? | 
| Don Bernardo paſſing.that way. | | 
Ber. 'Tis yet -too early to go home for one of my wakeful Conſti- 
tution. Pllc'en'faunter about, and if nothing happens worthy my 
humble attention here below, PII ere& my face, and pleaſe my felf 
with the obſervation of the growing day : Nor 1s't an unprofitable 


' Amuſement to view the ſeparation of Light and Darkneſs, to ſee 


day and night ſtruggle ' for Emyire. For by this reflection may one 


Jearn the nature of humane paſkons, that-at firſt make wild conten- 


tron-with our Reaſon, which riſing by degrees like the Lights force, 
diſperſes all their gloom,and brings forth Day tothe Underſtanding. 

1 Ant. This muſt be-ſfome Philoſopher, or Star-gazer. 

Ber. Ha ! One ſo near me. Who are you, ſpeak ? 

1 Ant, No Dancing-maſter— for I want Legs. 

Ber. Sure 'tis Anthony's voice. : (4 oaches him. 
Why, how now, Ahory, how came you here, and in this humility ? 

1 Ant. Sir, it you'll vouchſafe to let me know how you came ſo 
well acquainted with me, PII ſoon anſwer you. | 

Ber. What, is your Preferment ſo great, that you have forgot me ? 
] could hardly have expeQted to have found the Quality of a Great 
Man in the Stocks, ; | - 

1 Ant. You are a very pleaſant Gentleman, But, Sir, 'tis an un- 


' ſeaſonable time for mirth ; and take this from: me, I never ſaw you 


in-my Life before. 

Bey. Sure he*s diſtratted. Pray, who are you, Friend ? 

1 Ant. 1 am a Native of that Country that you ſcorn, tho' it has 
made you tremble. - 1 have the honour to be a SubjeR of the Grand 
Monarque, who, in time of War, knew how to turn a Skirmiſh into 


_ a'preat Fight ; the reduQion of a Village into that of an invincible 


Caſtle, and the loſs of a Battle into an abſolute Victory, and ſung Te 
Dean for them all. : : (Al this ;y a bi '& VSICE. 

Ber. A very Politick Perſon ! And where do you live, my notable 
States-man ? | 

1 Ant. In the Stocks. - o- 

Ber. Good. But where, before you were thus exalted ? 

1 Ant. 1 ſerv'd a Spaniard, 

Ber. All this agrees mighty well, Pray, what's his name ? 

x Ant. Perſonve. Il wen a point. 

Ber, Now jus fit returns; poor fellow, 


T Ant, 
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1 Ant. Was it not enough I told you that I ſerv'd a Spaniard. By all 
my wrongs 'twas too much ; 'ewag-adding to the diſgrace 1 am un- 


ger. \ Thoſe of our Country ſhould Command, not Serve.; at leaſt 


not ſerve a thing ſo ſtupid as. a Spaniard : One that prefers a lazy 
Luxury before an ative Frugality, and would not loſe a formal 
Ceremony, or part with an Inch of his Grandeur to fave his Country. 
from Ruin. : ; Fs | | 

Bey. This is notorious Truth, tho it come fromthe mouth of a 
Madman, Farewel, Anthony. V'I1ſend you reliefinthe morning. (Exit. 

1 Aut. You'l do more than'l expect then, 

W ho ſhould this Man be ? I never ſawhim in- my Life before, and yet 
he will needs be acquainted with me. Well, if he ſhould ſend to re- 
leaſe me, according to his promiſe, l ſhall be oblig'd ro him, that's 
certain. So I were out of this,nooſe,  / ſhould not care if I were to be 
converted into a Spaniard,” or an Engliſhman, tho they are as much ex- 
treams as Fire and Water : For as one by his Violence always ſhoots beyond 
the Mark, ſo the other by ie bands ever falls ſhort of his Diſtance. 

| (Scene ſhuts him in. 

| Enter Don Bernardo. - 

Ber. Ha ! 1 dow't like theſe Fellows. ſtillasI goon, they follow 
me. 1 turn'd down this Street on purpoſe to avoid them, and yet 
they are here. Tl make what haſt I can homewards, or try to loſe 
them by the way. | 
Eenter three Ruffians. . as 
1 R. It muſt be Don Philip by the glittering of his: Sword-hilt. 


1 took particular notice of that before, -. 


2. R. So did 1, Sure it muſt be ſet with Diamonds. 

1. R, So much the better ſtill, Boys, *tis lucky we have found hin 
again, Come, we may diſpatch him yet. 

2. KR. Away, away. We loſe time. (Exennt after him, 

T3 le Re-enter Don Bernardo. 

Ber. Nay, if you follow me till, 1 may well ſuſpet your deſign. 
So, I am met with for my Curioſity. Bat hold, ſurelam comeround 
again to Eleonora's. By my ſurprizeIam, TI ſtrive to pet in here 
before they come up to me. St. Eleonora, Dorila, Hem. 

Eleonora #2 her Nightgown at the Window. © 

El. ſoftly, Who calls Eleonora at this early hour ? 

Ber. *Tis I, Bernardo. For Heavens ſake, dear Creature, let me 
in this moment, tor I am purſw?d by Ruffians.” Uſe no delay or oþ- 
jection, for if youdo | am a Dead Man. 

El. Pho, this 1s one of the Artifices of you young Fellows, to ſe- 
duce a tender Maid. You muſt excuſe me, Seignor. Beſides, if I 
had an inclination, my Aunt is yet ſtirring, and it concerns my-Ho- 
nour, and Well-being with her not to admit you, . 
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( 22 ) 
"Ber, Come you are delign'd to preſerve me, for let me go which 
way I will to night,{Cill I meet with your Houſe, ?Twill be now the 
ſecond time my ſhelter this night from imminent Danger. 
El. Indeed, Sir ! you talk ſtrangely, My door' are never open'd 
at !ate hours to any one. 
Ber. *Sdeath, Madam, what do you mean ? the Ring, the Ring. 
El, What of a Ring ? I don't know your fign, Sir, 'Tis plain you 


_ are miſtaken in the Houſe, therefore Adieu, (She retires. 


Ber.” Miſtaken in the Honſe, that's impoſſible. Neither can I be 
in that deluding Voice, Is it not-cruel.to trifle with me thus at ſuch a 
time? Alas/ ſhe's gone indeed. ' Diſcourteous Eleonora! Well, 


if they do. aſſault me, I muſt cen defend my ſelf as well as I can. 


: A Ref. There he is like a Rat caught ina Trap. He can retire no 
urther. | 

2. Raf. But hold, hold. Let us be ſure tis he before we ſend him 
to Lucifer's Dominions. I would not kill a wrong man neither. 

1. Ruf. What d'ee talk of a wrong man ? don't;you ſee how his 
Sword glitters ? it muſt be ke by that. | 

2. Ruf.. Ay, but if [ thought he were not-the right man 1 would 
not be concern'd. 

1. Ref.. Why tis he, what.a pox d'ee ail ? III ſwear it-upon-any 
Maſs-book in Spaiv. What do you flinch now ? you have forgot the 
Reward ſure. | | 

2. Ruf. :The reward, letme ſee. Maſs, and ſo] had. A hundred 


Crowns, M3fs, tis enough to ſlay an Emperor. Come, he dies. 


i, Kuf. Come on then, let us move towards him. | 
* 2. Ruf. Ay, ay, it muſt be he : *Tis the very Sword he had before: 
come up 10 him. 
Ber. What's your deſign, Friends, in following me thus ? 
1. Ruf. Nay, you are miſtaken, we are none of your friends 
and for our defign, that yon may gueſs at by your own Villanys, * 


Ber. Villanys ? you amaze me. I am a Stranger here, and have. 
- done wrong to none. | , 


2. &uf. We'll ſoon try if we are miſtaken, Know we are reſo- 
lute, and will trifle no longer. 
Ber. Nay, if you are ſo bent to murder me, I'll fell my Life as 


dear as I can. 
They fight. 
The noiſe of Swords brings Don Frederick that way. | 
_ Fed, Ha ! three agaiaſt one, Cowardly Villains ! *tis' Ber»2rdo, as 
| live. ( He joyns with Bernardo. 7 
Courage, my Friend. 
Ber. You were never more wellcome, 


. 2. Ant. Pecpsin,) Nay, tf you are there abouts, I']] wait here\, 


{er the 11:2 of the. Engagement. ( The Riffians are beat back. 
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Ber Dogs, Villains. RE 
1: Ant. Comes n and purſues. 
Blood-ſucking, Sons of Whores. = 
The 2. Ruſſian falls, the othir two run away. 
Fred. So, here's one of them rewarded. 
2. Ruf. O ſpare my Life, and PII confeſs all. 
Ber, Ba! not dead : then we may learn this Myſtery. 
- 2, Ruf. O Seignor, is not. your name Don Philip de Monaſeo ? 
Ber. No, you are decetv'd, _ 
2. Rug, Truly, Sir, 1 was in ſome doubt of it before, tut nx 
Companions faid they knew nap by the glittering of your Sword. 
Ber. Ha ! Don Philip, by the glittering of my Sword ! but ſup» 
poſe » had been - Philip, how were you induced to commit violence 
upon nim. | q 
ke ng We were. hired to it by one-Donne Elconore that lives 
ard by. 
Ber. My barbarous Miſtreſs, as I live ! | 
_ what 'was -it for, come, out with” all, or the Watch ſhall - 
ave you. 
» Raf, She only told us he had wrong'd her ſo heinoufl i : 
Ce kirgiven, and -we were to h Fo that o whe 


Reward. | | | 
Ber, Well, you may ' g0. _ do you hear, if you are wiſe, 


& This mercy that I ſhew to you, will-be a means to make you change 


your = LY hs 

Ruf. Seignor, yoo have ſo work't upon me with | 
that 1 here make aſolemn protuſtationto become es THT : 
—_— bong the better ron. ( Exit Ruffian bowing: 

me to my Arms, -my much lov'd Frederick You h ' 
me: who is that with. ou, Anthony ? _ Dave 'preferyd 
at a Wi, = _—— taken no notice of, 1 am ſure you 

ad not been alive but for me. My Arm akes fs wo Av 

and hewing your yn ye P T y with hacking 
Fred. Yes, you make vaſt -havock -always, whe 
mile from the Battel. Js, When you are half a 

2. Ant, 1 have ever your good word. O my Arm / 

Ber. m—_ your LEggs ake nn, Gofagg 

2. Ant. Nay my Leggs are maul'd too, that's the tr , 
thruſting in among you. , e bruth on't, by 

Ber. But I mean by the Fetters I found you in but now, 

2. Aut. —_— = F » 

Ber, How the Devil came he in the Stocks to ni ederj 

Fred. In the Stocks, you amaze me. night, Frederick 2 

2, Ant. 1 in the Stocks / ſure the Danger you have been in has 


 diftrated you, Sir. 


Bey. Sure - 


ave a hundred Crowns for our WM 
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 pineſs with Ladys. 


hd ( 24') | 
Bez._Sure you are both in a Conſpiracy to banter me. 
Fred. Can you be ſerious, Bernardo ! prethee no nfore of this. 
Ber. Nay, by St. Jago I ſaw hint there, fix'd to the Stocks like 
any Vagabond within this half hour, | 
Fred. Meer Banter. Weare but newly come from the Lodging 
to ſeek you. : | 
* Ber. Why then 1 have ſeen the Devil to night, that's all. *Twas 
one ſo like him in Voice, Perſon, and Raillery after his way, that 
I am amaz'd to hear you thus deny 'twas He. ' | 
* Fred. Sure the Devil doth walk to night, for ſince I: c 
have met with much ſuch another accident, which you 
non. *But prethee what elſe has thy. curioſity diſcover'd'? | 
Ber. This night has been laviſh of her Adventures, .I'll aſſure you, 


e out I 


For belides- this Myſtery of Arzrhony, I have reſcu'd a man from 


Villains, who, I have reaſon to believe was Don. Philip de 0- 
naſco, and he has appointed to meet me this morning near the 


| Great Church. Some other things I haye met with too, but they 


are ſecrets. - : 
Fred. Well, Sir, 1 have a ſecret for:your ſecret. This night has 
indeed been laviſh of her Adventures. 
Ber. Keep it cloſe, Don Frederick. 
Fred. That you may depend on. 
Nothing can Wreſt it from me, but the obligation of being trufted 
with yours firſt. | | 
Ber. O Devil, are you thereabouts ? but this inſinuation will ner 


prevail to extort a ſecret, - that I am injoyn'd to keep particularly 


from thee. PreS ; 
\ Fred. Ha! thatI muſt own, whetts my curioſity. Prithee, Don 


Bernardo, come, you ſhall have a ſecret for your ſecret. . In good 


faith, 1 have one in my keeping. | . 

\ Ber. That you are impatient to pet rid of, 1 thank you, Sir. 
no, no, hold there. I can be truſted with a ſecret even among the 
Women. I have not the vanity of moſt young Fellows of the Town, 
who think the Pleaſufe of Telling the principal part of their Hap- 


' 'Fred.: Then *tis with a Lady, 'it ſeems. 
Der, Nay that doth not directly follow + But, faith, to be inge- 


+ nuous with you, there is a Lady 1n the Caſe. 


' Fred. Then there are two Ladys in the caſe, Boy. And One of 
ſuch a matchleſs form, ſo Graceful, ſo ſurprizing: Fair, ſo infinitely 
Charming, that as ſhe can have no equal upon Earth, ſo ſhe is above 
all Human Deſcription. . 

Per. Ha ! Where is this Goddeſs to be ſeen ? wilt thou not tell 
me,: Frederick ? ſhan't your dear friend have a ſight of her'? 


Fred. 
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Fred Oh, I knive I ſhould be even with yous A Sight of her } 
You muſt excuſe me, Sir. Goddefſcs are inviſibte to Mortal Eyes. 

Ber. Well, I ſee when once a Man hasindulg'd thei=mour of ban- 
tering, *tis as hard for him to leave it, as. *tis tor a Poet to ceaſe 
Writing, when he has once begun. 

Fred. Or as 'tis for you to avoid wiſhing to go to Bed to every De- 
ſcription of a fine Woman that you hear. 

Ber. Well, you have ſurpriz'd me. But prithee, put me in Mind, 
as we Walk, qgnd FI diſcloſe ſomething to you that was a Secret, but 
;5 no longer worthy to be lo. 

Fed. 1 knew he conld not hold. 

Come on then, let us Walk. - 

Ber. Firit give me Jeave, Frederick, for my SatisfaQtion, to order 
your Man A4nthery to/place himſelf near thoſe Lodgings, to bring me 
Vſord if any Man Comes out, when it grows Lighter. 

Fred, Heyday, . what's to do now | 

Ber. You ſhall know as we Walk.” y 

Fd. This is ſome Jealouſy abour a Wench, I'll lay my Life. 

Ber. She's a handſome one ar leaſt then, and you know Venus 1s 
predomin ant OVCr. Me. 

Fred! Yes, yes. | "Tis a Superſtition much in faſhion with young 
Fellows. You will be wiſer, Don Bernardo. 

Ber. You thall know preſently that 1 have begun ar leaſt already, 
by throwing off this Woman, near 'whoſe Lodgings your Man is to 
watch. And the \Wiſe ſay, That a Good Beginning is half a Cure. 
But come, let us walk homewards. Athony, be ſure you place your 
ielt ſomewhere about that Door, that you may diſcover -who comes 
_ this Morning, and bring an exact account home to us. 

. At. 1 ſhall do my beſt, Sir, to ſatisfy you 
Ber Now, let us walk. 
Fred. Come on, my truſty Adventurer. | Efeunt. 


ARTE 


A CT. IV. Scene. The Street near E.leonora's. 


Don Frederick*s Man. 


2, Ant. AS there ever ſach a Cortmorant at Whoring as this 
Don Bernurdo 2 no Place, no Time, nor no Woman 
almoſt can be frce from his Perfecutions. A Pox of theſe Night-do- 


ings, and what ell C;n be the end of them! Hark, the Door « OPens. 
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. \ % "yl 
© Don Sebaſtian muffled in his Cloak. comes out, Eleonora in her 
| "a Night-gown, | 
El. Well, and muſt Nelly part with her dear Don then ? 
Seb. *Tis for yonr Service I go ſo ſoon, my Dear. 
2. Ant. For your own rather. ' 
E!. Xou might have itay'd with me -all day, -my Love, tor once. 
2. Ant. How unreaſonable a Creature is Woman ! 


El. And tho' I have ever bcen nicely caret.l of :ny Reputation, yet - 


for your Company I could venture all things. 
|.2 Ant. Avery civil Perſon ! 6. 

Seb. Thou know'it, my E/conoro, there is no Ingiatitude on my 
fide. Thou know'lt the Promiſes I have mude thee, and may'(t rely 
on the Performance of them. Nor tfhould I now want Intreatics to 
ſtay with thee, but thar I have a Gueſt-ac home, whoſe Goodneſs, 
tho' a Friend, 1 muſt not treſpaſs on too far. Beſides, ro leave him 
any I -nger would not only ſeem like forgerfulneis, bur ill manners. 
El. 1 hope.the Ruttians too have remembred him betore this time. 

| : [ aſide, 
Seb. Madam, good morrow. We may he ſeen, if I ſtay longer. 
E7. Well, it you mult go, Don Sebaſtian. [In « ſoft Voice. 
2 Ant, Don Sebaſti1n1, good ! | 
E/. You are unkind not ro underſtand me. 
Seb, Whar doit thou mean, Child ? | 
E/. Psha, you can't tell a Woman's'meaning; I warrant you. 
2 Aft. Whar can ſhe drive at? 
Seb." You keep me in the Dark, my Dear. Si | 
El. | ſwear I could chide you, you arc to dull. - [Kiſſes him. 
Seb. My Angel, thou ſhalt have ewenty of them preſently. 


T-? +» ;” 
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2 Ant. A Pox on them, how they maker my Chops Watc:! 
E!. Nay now you take my Breath away. 
Seb. Good morrow to my Joy. - | {Ts going, 
El. Adicu. : : 
But ſtay, | had forgot one thing, 
When will you come and ſc! poor Nelly again ? 
Seb. You'l fend me your Commands. 
«El. \VNeli, adieu. | Reens- 77. 


| 1/2 aſoft tONC. 


Dor Sebaſtian goes croſs the Stage miffled, and meets Anthony paſſing. 


Seb. Fhere goes Amthony Don Philip's Man, but I mult not diico- 
ver my fe't to him. | Ext. 
2 Ant. Don Sebaſtian, your Servant. Now will I go home aud 
diſcloic what 1 have ſeen to Don Bernardo. Let me ice. their yames 
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are Elconora and Sebaſtian, and: the Scene between them at- parting 
will make Bernardo curiedly jealous, I know. 'Well, he ſhall have it 
all, that's certain z who knows but it: may cure him of his frenzy ? 
Eſpecially when *tis improv'd with ſome of my heightning Colours. 
Et bien, alles Monſieur Amine. { Exit Anthony. 


SCENE. Eleonora's Lodgings. 


Enter Eleonora and Dorila. 


VP 

Por. Won't you go and lye down, Madam ? yon muſt needs want 
reſt, tor twas morning when Don Sebaſt:an came. 

E/. No, no. I have other things to mind, before I can take any 
true relt. Wee'l Sleep hereafter, Dorr/a, when we have brought our 
Defigns abour. 

Dor. Kpw ſtand affuirs with him ? doth he hold kind ? 

E/. In all appearance he doth. The ſame indearments pals'd be- 
tween vs as uſual, and when he parted, he gave me more aſſurances of 
his Relolution to marry me. Bur ſtill to be in expettation only is not 


* to be {0 catie as I could wiſh: I hope Bernardo got off fate, tor it the 


Men I liir'd to diſpatch Phi/ip ſhould have miſtaken him in the Dark 

for the otacr, there's a part of my Deſign confounded. | 
Dor. Or grant he be come off, your denying to admir him at ſuch 

4 dangerous time may provoke him to think no more of you. | 

F'/. Twas very unlucky that he ſhould call again before you had 
acquairted me with the buſineſs of the Ring, Bur fince ſuch an Ac- 
cident has happen'd, I confeſs I don't diſapprove of the Stratagem you 
devisd to get him away. Well, Dora, you ſhall be no Loſer by the 
Ring. ; 

Ir. | thank you, Madam. We never want invention at a Shift. 
you know. But how will you do to excuſe your ſelf to him ? 

E!.1'll go and write to him this minute, and endeavour that way to 
make him torget the uſage of laſt Night, and if I can bur infinuate my 
ſelt into his forgiveneſs, and find him ſo much a Lover as I think him, 
who knows what it may end in? 

Dor. Articles of Matrimony perchance, 1t you hold the Fort our 
well. | 

E/. T warrant thee, girl. 'Tis not all the Artillery of his Arguments, 
that can perſwade me to another ſurrender wictWvt honourable Terms. 
| was always averſe to this way of Living, and a.a now refolv'd.aro 
take up with the firſt likely Husband | can get, with Se%a/7:27, or Bey, 
narde, or any Body elſe, 1 am indifterent who 'tis, to *tis a Husband. 
But come, L111 go and Write. { Exeunt. 
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SCENE Do Frederick's Lodoings. A Bed- 


chamber. 4 


Frede rick, and Cornelia in Man's Claths.” 


p! 
is 
z 
y 
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oF . Fred. I had not preſum'd to diſturb you, Madam, but rhat I heard 
''s you were ſtirring. This Phi7zp, whom you ougat to rrget, won't Jet 


| 14 you Sleep, 1 hind. þ 
%h Corn. You rally me, Sir, perhaps qui! v enough. But alas! when. . 
Lf tis our Fare, we Can no. more help. Loving, than we cap Dying. 
' of | Fred. Ay, Ur when a Man abuics Love, and counterncits a Pailion 
"© - ._ to delude a Woman, methinks rhe torce oft Reaſon thou? 1 make her 
S deſpiſe him aiter ihe Dilcox 'ery of the Chear. 
f Corn. You argue very well, Sir, and accortitig to reaſon : Bur don't 
| # - you know that Love and Reaſon are incon/:fienr ? | | 
4.4 Bur, Sir, is* there: any News of him in 1"r/encia ? your obliging 
| | :, promiſe makes me hope you have made ſome enquiry 1tter him. 
{4t - Fred. Madam, I have: and can intorm you rhart I hope to ind 
[. "  himiin this Town; 
Fe. Corn. Nhere, Where? O tell me quickly, that I may fly to ſee 
| him. 
: | Fred. Amazement | That ſo ungrateful a Wretch ſhould be lov'd | 
Ci; by fo beauritul a Creature, whom he has abus'd beyond all x ti: c. ! , 
> | +4 : | HiGEs « 
$f Cern, Don Frederick, my Friend, 3 a dare call you fo. . V; kc: is ; 
4 this Rambler to be found ? | 
y Fred. Madam, you honour me ery much, but I had pich 'er be | 
38 thought to dc ſcrve another Naine. 
; ! Ty Corn. What viher Name? 4Ic not YO! Ci Ul ' Io n Fred: wick f Or 1$ 
F'& Friend too little tor. you ? I thought ir comprehended the urmott E- 
$f ſtecm. 
1,3 Fred. Eſteem, alone's.a trifle, Madam, to thit which 1 wonld merir. 
Linh *Tiz your Love. fair Excellence, that [ aſpire 19 raile; You have fo 
PRE fwounded me with YOur refi'Mets Bea uty, tha. noting ne the Poilel- 
Fe” fion of thoſe Charms that made the milchict can ctic:t the Cure. 2 
i Corn. Sir, I took you to be more generous than to triumph over a 
i diltreſs'd Maid. | cl Es 
{4 Fred. By all that sBecred | am, ſincere. Don Philip may abuſe you, 
|1 - but nor t»egerich, 1 have a Heart wapractis'd in Deceit.: A Hearr 
i +1 that never was tortur'd with the pangs of Love, till now. 
W's ' Corn. I da contels F thought you yery honelt. 
oY ; Fred. | thank my Stats ] can boait of it, O do not refuſe fo patli- 
#1 onate; aud yet fo true a Loier, 
s 14179 | | 
W 7; | | | Corn, | 
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( 29 ) | | 
Corn. I do intreat you, Sir, forbear. You know I am engag'd to 


one I love. 
Fred. But to one you ought ta lgath. - A Man that has ſcorm'd and 


_ abvsd you, 


Corn. And yetT love him, Frederick, 

Fred. The more's the Pity. What can you propoſe by —_— 
{uch a tr60c} ous Fellow? 

Corn. To 1c: laim him, or to be reveng'd. 

Fred. The v1.t you] tind impraQticable. *Tis like befieging a very 


{trong Tow: i1irh 2a {mall Force. You will but expole your lelt to 
Contcr:: or ard ivuine. 


Coy, vi by then Jl] wn C reveng'd. 
Free. ſhat vou may by indulging my Suit. Come, let 1t not be ſaid 


that i. tv ealy Cernel was nexorable. Give me bur Hopes, and 
you 12 1 ing '} Way to Paradile. 

Jorn. "maſts ;& 15 10 {weet, that upon. Condition you let me ſee 
PLP. and 9. 4enics ro own me for his Wife, I could almoſt be per: 
{wt 0 io beligve you. 

Irid [: accept the Condition with as much Tranſport of BliGs, as 
er Condenind Criminal receiv'd . his pardon. Now will I go and 
1-1;ch my Doom. Lite or Death depends on a few hours. But, Ma- 
dt, 1 inult intreat you ro conſent that [ may acquaint your Brother 
wiih your Circumſtance, that we may be the Strouger for the Execu- 
tioii Oo! our Dfhrpn. 

C77. } reingn my {elf to vour Conduct. 


+ 4. 11 wair on you again, when I have prepard Don Bernardo. 
| Ex3t. 


SCENE c Panges to another Room, 


Enter Don Bernardo. 


Ber. (Looking upon a Ring.), 
It I can mult my Eyes, the more I look the more "7" amaz'd. 


This verv Ring, or my Sight is not my own, I gave my Silter Corre- 
/ia, when 1 departed loft trem A/canigara, Fhat it ſhould be 
tound in Iaolencia gives me \Vonder, bur that it thould be ſent me 
irom Donna Elcozora p.ts me into Contulion Well, thlags have 
Leen ttrargely carried to uight in Valencia. 


Enter Ser3 vant. 
cr.. Seignor, a Young. Gentleman without defires to be admit- 


ted, 
Bey. 


En (30) 

Ber. Admit him. This Ring won't out of my Head. When I con- 
fider the Accident: by which I obrain'd it, and the ſucceeding one, 
wherein the ſame” E/eonora that ſpat it, ſeem'd ro know nothing of 
the matter, I muſt own I can't but fancy 'tis all a Dream: 


Enter Donna Olivia in Mars Cloaths. 


O07. Am T not bold, Sir, to venture within the Roof where an an 
gry Brother might be found, that would kill me it he knew me. } 
Ber. You are both ſate and welcome here. 
Runs to the Door and ſhuts it taft. 
| have faſten'd the Door, leſt Don Frederic tnould chance to tall 
in. | | OT x 
O07. Well, Sir, have you heard any thing of Don Philip, fince 1 
{aw you ? 
Ber. 'O, I find I am oblig'd to your impatience to hear of Him fot 
this Viſit. Bo ; : 
O07. Good Sir, Torture me not with Supe 1ce : 1t you have nor, .I am 
come to claim your Promiſe to afhi{t me in {carching atter him. 
Ber. Sure there is Inchantment in Love, that ic can make People 
thus eager to purſue their Ruine !. Rb 
O07. Alas! your Reflections are now out of Seaſon. I beſeech you 
anſwer me to the purpoſe. | 
Ber. 1 am decciv'd, or I fav'd his Lite laſt Night, when he was en- 
counter'd by Ruthans. « 
O/7. A thouſand Blettings attend you for it. But are you ſure *rwas 
: » 
Ber. By ſeveral Circumſtances I am - almoſt afſurd. Bur this 
Morning at. Ten I am ro meet the Man 1 1eicu'd. He would not 
give me his Name, bur defir d me. to,exchang- Swords with him, 
that he might know me again by that. Here's char I had of him. 
Ol. (Viewing 1t.) El "On 
O, *ris he. "Tis Don Ph/ip. *Tis the very Sword T have cen him 
wear. I know it from a thouſand. = 
Ber. Well. ſince *tis fo, if you pleaſe, we'll go t-oether to the Great 
Church, where I have appointed to meer him, | 
O/. With all my Heart. O lucky Diſcovery ! 
Ber. But one thigg will be necefiary fiift. *Tis fit Don Erederic& 
ſhould be acquainted with your aituirs. | 
O/. Be it as you pleaſe, I truſt to you. 
\ Ber. In the mean time pray uſe my Apartment, You'F iee no Bo- 
dy to- diſturb you. | ? { Exit Beraardo, 
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31) 
Olivia alone. 


O07. Thanks, Fortune, that this Dear, falſe Man is found. 
Oh, how I long to chide him for his Abſence ! 
Sure when he 1ces me thus diſguisd, "thus bold 
In my purſuit of him, he will recant N 


| His Scx's Levity, and fix his Soul 


On me, on virtuous Lov A, and mutual Vows. 


Anthony comes 37, and would go through to another Room, 


Ha! either my Eyes deceive me, or there's his Servant Anthony. . 
Hold, -7:cnd, be nor in ſuch haſt, Whre's thy Maſter ? 
z Art. Seignor, { want ro find him. | Cornelia comes in behind from 


TT \\ hot, did vou expett to find him in this Houſe. another Room. 
2 nt. Tis moit likely to find him at home, for He's no Gadder 
ab; dad. i} wtiire you. \ 


@ Whar, Gora Don Philip then lie in this Houſe ? 
1, No. Sir. who 11id be did ? 
_— hy, didltt-nor rhou this moment ? 
. Not [, by St. 7ago. 

01 |Prichce leave off thy old fooling. 

2 1/1. It jeems you know me then. 

O/7. Alus ! bur too well. 

2 Ani. Truly , Sir, I have not the good Fortune ro remember 
You. 
07. That may verv well be. But prithee tell me, how long has 
Don Philip lodg d here ? bs : 

2 11, \Whv, vir. he doth *not lodge here , nor ever did, that I 
know of ; and more thin thar, Sir, I know io ſuch Perſon. Now, 
Sir | mutt beg .y our Icave to go through to that Apartment, .to ſÞ it 
my Mautiicr dz there. thar | may diſcharge my Errand: | Ant. goes 7. 

O!. \\ huts the meaning of this ? 

Corn. You i.um, Sir. to have been mov'd to ſome Surprize about 
thar Fellow. Ptay, VWho do 'you take him tor ? 

O/. Have I not Kealon, Sir, if P'm alive 'tis he. 

Corn, Pray, who ? 

07. Why Don PH 1p de Monaſco's Man. | £* 

Corn. Do you Know that Don P//ip, Sir 

O/. I have fome Caule, Sir. 

Corn. Then you know a Villain, 

O/. You {nock me, Sir ; tor he's my Friend, and 1 muſt not hear 
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( 32 ) 
Corn. How long has he been your Friend ? 
- 0. Apreat while. He is my Boſom-Friend. 
. Corn. Thoſe Boſom-Friends prove'often our worſt Foes. 
O/. But I have try'd him. 
Corn, He may deeeive you ſtill. If you were a-Woman, he wou'd 
certainly. 
O/. Ha ! Sure he 4oth: not know me. ['a/ide.] Why do you think [9) 
Corn. Becauſe he is a Man. 
O0/.- Your Satyr's too extenfive. wW e are not all falſe, 
Corn. | fear all. 
O/.. You have accus'd your felt. 
Corn. No, I accus'd the Men. 
O/: Are not you one ? 
Corn. Yes, yes, vir ; but I meant ſuch Men as Don Php. 
Alas ! FE had like to have diſcover'd my felf; - [ a/idle. 


. Sir, I beg you would excuſe mz. 1 un a little thoughtful, and know 


not what | ſay.. It you lodge here, 1 thall be glatof your Acquain- 
rance. 
07. I do but viſit here, Sir. But if you have any Juſtice to demand 
of Phi/tp, VI Ter him know it. , 
Corn. The World thall know it ſoon. This Morning I expect my 
{elf ro ſee him. Ls 
O07. Pray how long has he he been in Valencia ? 
Corr. That I know nor ; bur that he is here, I have had tome In- 
formation. Good morrow, Sir, [Goes in. 
. Of. Who can this be ? He ſeems to have ſome Reſentment againſt 
Don Ph//ip, theretore it muſt be my Care to prevent its burſting Out 
into a Flame. PI! enquire about him. : 
Strange Pow'r of Love, that makes us court en Pain, & 
To flientrue Puljion, and purſae Diſdum. [ SCene ſhuts her in, 


% wo 
Another Room. — 


ww 


Enter Don Frederick with 2 1otter, 


Fred. For Don. Bernard'o, Tis a Woman's Hand by the over-ſpel- 

ling. | 
Enter Don mards, . 

Sure no Jeſuit ever confeſs'd more Women, than thou haſt br ovgar to 

the Altar:of Venus. See, here | | (70es him 1'e Litter. 

Ber. opens gnd reads it, | Oh *tis from E!: 00rd, Shi2 NoOuld ex- 

cuſe her Behaviour to me laſt-Night. \But I deſpiſe her now as-rauch 


as ere Iloy'd her. I hope her Barbarity will tke me torget the 


whole Sex, 
Fred. A wholfom Reſolution, if you could keep it.” 1 ſuppoſe I 
mg read-the Letter. 
Ber, cs 
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Ber. Yes, and viſit the Lady: if you pleaſe. | 
| Fred. Nay then you are indifterent indeed. {Reade 


or Circumſtances with my Aunt oblig'd me to uſe you at 
I en ke _ 'y Wellbeing ſo depends upon her Opinion of 
me, that 1 am ſometimes forc'd 10 do things againſt my inclination. T 
hope this will find you ſafe, and enjoy:ng the ſame good Humour, that 
has ſo often engag'd my Thoughts in yoar behalf. Aſſure your ſelf I an 
impatient to hear of your Welfare, and ſhould not be diſpleas'd xo ſee 
you come in the Afternoon, not ſo mach 10 give me a Relation of the Af. 
fair of the Ring. as to convince me that you are well, and iclin'd 19 
forgroe the ſeeming fault of 

Eleonora. 


Fred. A Jilt ! with what a face ſhe carrys it on! Well, you'l Vi- 
- fir her in the Afternoon, I ſuppole. | 
Ber. No, Frederick, but you thall in my Room, if you think good. 
- For my part, her uſage laſt night has ſo provok'd me, thar I have not 
{0 mnch as IndiFrence left for her. Befides, this tawning trick of a 
Letter perſwades me that ſhe's a Jilt. | | | 
trcd. I am glad you are of my mind. That ſhe is ſo, II venture * 
the reverſion of my Father's Eſtate. What, don't i know their fub- 
tle, coy, diflembling, fond, alluring, falſe Deſigns ? Proteus himfelt 
had fewer Shapes, than one of thele jilting Whores. They are like 
_— firlt matter, capable of any Form. 
cr. Let her be what the will, Vil ſend her an anſwer, bur it ſhall 
be an honeſter Letter : For I'll tell her in plain Terms *tis my Incli- 
nation to torget her. 


2 Anthony comes 27. 


a hold, here's Arhony return'd, whom we left upon the 
atch. | : | 
Fred. Well, Sir, what has your Sy diſcover'd ? 

2 Ant. No miracle, Seignor, for I have teen a Fornicator come out 
of a Whore's Lodgings. » 

Fred. Have a care whom you aſperſe, Sirra. | 

2 Art. I hope I may rruſt my fight; bur if that alone won't do. 1 
have another ſenſe to back it. I heard as well as ſaw. ] 

Fred. Well, what was it you heard? | | 

2 Ant. 1 heard ong Eleonora take her leave of one Sebaſtian. 

ber. Sevaſhian ! Are you lure 'twas ſuch a Name ? 

2 Ant. | think Lam nor deaf. And when he was going,. ſhe came 
out with him, and there was ſuch Ceremony ar parting, ſuch Unwil- 
_— to let him go, ſo many ſoft things, ſuch Kiſling and ſuch Dy-. 
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Ing on her fide, and ſuch a cold Civility and Backwardneſs to under- 


{tand her on his, that for my part 
Ber: You wondred he could leave the Banquet ſo ſoon, and wiſh'd 


your felt in his Place. | 


2.4Ant. What, when the Soup was palld, and had loſt irs Guſto. 
No. .I thank you. 

Ber. Why could not you have had prtience till it had been cook'd 
uP again ? 

2 Ant. *Tis ſomewhat a /a Francoiſe indeed. But truly I have more 
Nicety. 'Tis not a m97 gout. | 

Fred. Enough, enough; leave us. | Exit Ant.] What, think you 
now, mv Amoriſl 2 x | : 
- Ber. That Women are no more to be beleivd than Covrtiers. 
They diftzr only. iu this, Women deceive us by Nature, Courtiers by 

rt, 

Fred. Nay, this impoſition doth not want Art, I'll aſſure you. 
| Ber. Ay, but | mean Womens Inclinations to deceive us are born 
with them Are they not continually forging Plots ro make ſome 
Fraftick or other of us ? Sure they are our evil Genius's, tor there is 


ſcarce a falſe Path in Lite thar we are not led into by their foolith Con- 


duct. And yet we tollow on, as it they were the Leading {trings of 
Fate, and we were doom'd in this World" to the puniſhment of being 
miguiſed by the weaker Sex. 

ted. Nay, now you are unreaſonably ſevere. but *tis too much an 
Extremity to laft long. This is only the hot Fir of the Ague. 

Ber. But you know the Cold one 1ucceeds it, and that js ſtill a 
greater Mark of Contempr. 

ted. *Tis granted. Bur for my parr, I can't commend Fxtreams 
in any thing. And yet 1 am grown ance lait Night, wilt thou be- 
leive it, my Friend ? A moit pathonce Lover. 
' Ber. Prichee know thy ſelf a little becrer. 


{ 


: ff 


is like the Compariton ot the Stars with the Sun, 

Ber. You amaze me; what Cornelia do vou meate! | 

Fred. Don Bernardo, prepare your felt lor tomething that will ſur: 
prize you. . : : 

Ber. Speak out. I am ready. OT 

Fred. Should you nor wonder to find your Sifter in this Place ? 

Ber. Very much, Sir. Pray, what mean you? 

tred. Ditguis'd ro0 in Man's Cloarhs, I ſaw: her, 

Ber. Are you diltratted, Frederick ? 

Fred. No, Don 'Bernardo, unlels it be with Joy. I have hopes, 
my Friend. it Don Ph/ip prove bur Halle. 

"Ber. Don Phi/ip roo | Whar 1s all this ? 

Fred. I knew you wo:'1d be fſurprizd. But pray compoſe your 

{:1t, and Fil diicloie a Secret, which 'tis convenient you ſhould know. 
Ber, 


Fred. All other knowledge bur that ot the unparalell d a. 


= T7 
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Ber. Speak it aloud, if it concern my Honour, 

Fred. It doth indeed. And to let you know it in a. Word, Don 
Philip, whom you ſo lately reſcu'd, once made pretenſions to your 
Siſter, but they were ſuch as Virtue could not hear, and yer ſhe 
lov'd him. 

Ber. That is, ſhe had a Mind to be undone, but a little of her 
Sex's Pride ſav'd her. | 

Fred. You ſhall hear. He ſoon perceiv'd her ſeeming Weakneſs, 
and laid his Batteries againſt that part, but bravely ſhe repuls'd him. 
In ſhort they both engag'd again, till having made Trial of each o- 
thers Force, they drew ott and parred. Sore Articles, it ſeems, had 
been agreed to on both ſides, bur he retining to perform his part, 
your Sitter grew incens'd, and in diſguiſe purkui'd him to this Place. 

Ber. You would imply they were contraQtd, and after he retus'd 
ro marry her, bur ſought only to abule her | 

Fred. You have it. Yet ſhe loves him. | 

Ber. Bate Villain ! but you ſhall do herYuſtice, you ſhall, or by 
Heav'n I'll root out your perhdious Tongue: Now Ring, your My- 
ttery is out. An unlickd Brute, to throw away --a Lady's Favour, 
which any one ele would have etteem'd invaluable. [ A/rde. 

But hold. Don Erederict, you gave me Camion to be prep ard. 
to hear what has indeed aitonith'd me. 

Fred. I bekeive ſo. . 

| Ber. Now do you guard your ſelf againſt a worſe Event 

Fed. Ha ! ſpeak our. 

Ber. Are you prepard againl(t ſurprize ? 

Fred. Speak. I defy turprize. . ; | 

Ber. Why then the ſame perhdious Dog has whor'd thy Sitter. 
and forſaken her. 2 

Fred. Have a care, 1 charge thee. My Siſter, anl1 a Whore by the 
fame Don Ph:i/zp. Sure you want fleep, Bernardo. 

Ber. | wonder not at your Amazement, - but {o it is. 

Fred. *Tis a rank Falinood. Bernardo, you have ſuggeſted this 
to abuſe me. Now by the untainted Honour of our Houle, O0/ivia 
mult be honeſt. [ Lays hold of bis Sword. 

Ger. The Contradiction was unmannerly. But Thou art Angry, and 
I confider Rathnelſs is the Birth of Anger, or by the King of Spain I 
would not -bear it. 

Fred. 1 do confeſs my Faulr, and ask your Pardon. Bur prithee 
tell: me,. What doſt thou mean about O/rvia 2 p 

Ber. That I have mer with her ro Night in Va/ercis, and have 
heard her Story, which acquainted me with his villanous Delcrtion 
after he had obrain'd her. | . | 

ted. It this be ſo, by all that's Great and Pow'rful, this Day's his 
Laſt, if he retuſe to Wed her. | 
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C39) 
Ber. Nay there | am for you. Bur hold, let me fee! How ſhall ! 
do Juſtice then tor Cornelia £ 
Fred. *Tis true ; Cornelia muſt be righted, tho' U/rvia ſuffer. 
Ber. Not fo neither. Ler Juſtice have its Courſe. It 12zems, you 


F 


know her Story. ; 

Fred. I &o, which you ſhall have anon. 

Ber. Which done, we'll refer all to Php at rhe time of Appoint- 
ment this Morning ; and it he rctuſe to narry tics whom) it ſhall ap- 
pear he has mott wrong'd, he mnſt have {peely Funithmert 

- Fred. Agreed ; and tho' I love vour viſter molt pufl.onacely, it ſhe 
appears moſt wrong'd, 111 force him to rece!i. her tour his Viite, or 
Die in the Attempr. 

Ber. Tis generoully refolv'd. © Tho' for your foke 1 wiſh it on 07:- 
via's fide, that we may. be more than Friends, Bro -is. 

Fred. It Providence ſo orders it, I ſhail be tupreamly bleſs'd on 
Earth. Such a Wite and ſuch a-Brother would fer me above a T hrove. 

Ber. We muſt leave all ro Fate. Burt come, ll go write to ihis 
barbarous Elconora, and then for our meeting with Don Fh1ip at the 
Church. ' EEE X 

Fred. With all my Heart. 

| Now, Love, if for a God thou woud' ft be known, 
And art determin'd 10 ſupport thy Throne : 
. Difglay thy Pow'r, and vindicate thy Fame, 
Reward irue Love, Revenge thy injur'd Name, [ Exeunt. 
WW 


A'CT |YV.; © ' Seene | I. T7Þe Street. 


Enter Don Sebaſtian and Don Piiilip with a Servant. 


Phil. A Re you ſure you ſaw him 16 early, and alone ? 

| Seb. "Twas he. or. mv Fycs deceiv d me much; Bur 1 
am amaz'd to hear how-you lott him ; fur he is diltt acted, 

Phil Hang hin: ro deny me to my Face. and to tollow®anorher 
Maſter without any Cauſe of Diſgult———- I know not what to 
think. 

Seb. 'Tis a Riddle indeed beyond my Ability to ſolve. Y 

Phil. And bercath your Care. Tis but a Fol lott. 

Sc. I wo; dw wiho'twas came to your athitaince laſt Night. 

Phil. *F was: ihe: roo, dark to diſtinguith him. bur ] promis'd to 
meet him ar T&:3 this Morning near the Great Church. Let me fee, 

Looks upon bis Wmich | * *Tis within halt an hour oirt. 


Seb. I believe it may. | Da 
| Orila 
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F (37) 
Dorila croſſes the Stage in haſt, and drops a Letter. 


Ha ! What's that ſhe has dropt ? { Runs and takes it wup.] Me- 
chought *twas Dori/a, that went into her Miltrefs'ss For Donna Ele- 
onora, Unteal'd roo, then *rwill be no ill Manners to open it. [ O- 
pens it. ] Now who ait thou from ? Bernardo. *Tis from a Man it 
fecms. Let me ſce. [ WWaiks about and Reads to himſelf. 

Phil, Nay, nay, you'l let me ſhare in the Accident, I hope. 

Seb. | begg you would excuſe me. Ir happens to bea Secret where- 
in 1 am moic than ordinarily concern'd, 

Phi/. Then I am no longer curious. {| Walks from hom. 


Sebaſtian Reads as 10 himſelf in a lowMNoice. 


Hat Satisfation ſoever you could take 1n not fhelring me laſt 
: Night jrom almiſt inevitalle Deftratt icn + let Anow, Cruel 
Woman, that 1 have eſcap'd, nay doutly eſcap'd both from the Villains 
you your jelf employ'd for Murder, and from the Sanres of a Deſigning 
and ferfidious Filt. Nenhgr am I zgnorant tho it was that hindred 
my admutance: aud 10 give you a juſt Correthon for your Treachery, I 
ſhall find a Way 1c tet lon Sebaltian know how falſe you are 10 him. 
Alas ! Your invuatiers have new ft ther Force, I deſpiſe you and 
our Leiters. Nour trifling Preſent 100, which is not worth returning. 
And 10 finiſh your mortification, know, that the Inclinations I had fox 
you are turn d into Revenge, . | 
- Bernardo. 


Seb. Nowl have a very fair occaſion to get rid otanold Miſtreſs,thar 
| have long ſuſpected to play. me ralle. This Letter is convincine. 
The Obligation 1 was under of my pronvie tc :1nurry her, join'd with 
the Charms | {i]] found in her, k-pr me to my uſual Complailance 
and Heaven knows how tar wo fiich pow'rtul advocates as Hononr 
and Bcaury night have prevaild bur for' this tortunate Accident. 
Marry her ! Forbid irfall ye Powers. Now by St. 7age, Pd fooner 
Wed Inteatiou. Haretul Eleonora ! Ill go to her this Moment, aud 


declare my Rceiolution 


| 4// this in a loto Voice to avoid being heard by Phili I] 

My dear trieud, I begg your Excute. I have tound ſomwhar oft 
much Import to me, that requires my immediate abſence tor 4 tew 
Moments. I'll mect you near he Church forthwith; do you w:ir uP- 


on Don Phutip. LEx:r Seb. 


+4, 


. Phil. Some Amour of his at bottom, It lay my Litz This I oye 
1s as infectious as the Plague, and dirtuſcs ir elf as hatrily, vur is 
not quite 10 mortal, Ileav'n be prais'd. Whatever Darts and Flames 
ſome People find in it, 1 thank my Stars I am yet Heart-whole 
: 'r 


+..4 [} 


4 oF —" oF " ” _ b HL IO 79 . 
+30 Y 
£4 © "ap k 
BY d 3 
- We! , 
y l 


q: 1 Languiſhing and Dying for a Woman's Toy is ſuch a Jeſt with all mY 
4 Heatt. Sir, pray ſing the Song'I ſo much admire. 
| fi | | | l | 
#:þ B*7? is not what I pray, 
2 Ts I ask no ſhining Graces ; 
bY | Celia has another way, - 
14S Wrubout the 1ricks of Faces. 
5 So our Humours ſtill agree, 
ah; Kind Heav'n, it is enough for me. 
al (y. | NE : 2 
5 | Mere Frunion is a Foy 
| But of a Moments laſting : 
. 28 Frum, that doth ſo quiekly Cloy, 
| i 


is, | Ir ſurfetts but with Taſting. 
(#5 No true Bliſs in Love we find, 
Jo Unleſs two Bodies fhare one! Mind, 


| PR 
[ + 4 Here's ſomething for your Trouble. Now towards the Church. 
1 Eleonora's Lodorngs. Don Sebaſtian and Dorila. 

. Bi f Seb. Dorila, where's your Miſtreſs ? 
i | Dor. She's in her Chamber, Seignor. ; 

* BY. Seb. Let her know I am here. es 
{ .: ' + Por. I ſhuil, Sir, and thell be oferjoy'd to ſee you here again fo 
\Þak ſoon. DEE ; : 

7 BF I dor't like this ſudden return tho', I with it doth not preſage 
lik ” ſome extraordinary event. [ Ext. 
wh Seb. Her Joy will be ſoon abated, when ſhe ſees me depirt again 


'T ſo ſoon, ar leaſt upon ſuch an Occation. Now muit | retolve to be 
a2 , Flint, or ſhe with her damn'd, alluring, temale Wiles will melt me 
to-forgiveneſs.. But | have thought on a Way to counter- 


; mine her. 

7 : | | 

| | Enter Eleonora and Dorila. 

Us El, O my Dear Sebaſtian. [ Runngg 10 embrace him. 
TH This is unex ane Saw to return ſo ſoon. Beleive me, I am 
by {o full of Joy, 1 want Words to expreſs it. 

it Seb. 


Cs. a n—.. VPETREN 


—— + LOR... 


Seb. Avaunt, thou fawning Strumpet. Thou Spirit of Delufion. 
See here this Letter. Have I not toſter'd thee in my Bolom moſt 
tenderly, and Thou, like an ungrateful Viper, haſt ſet thy Teeth againſt 
thy Preferver ? 3 

E/. You are ſoon offended, Seignor, at nothing. Tis trve, I did 
receive this Letter. Bur pray, Sir, how am I to blame it Men will 
be 10 impertinent as to write to me. Belides, you ſee he contetles 
thar I us'd him ill. | : 

Sch. Yes, you have. your Arts to ſhew your ſeeming Frowns ſome- 
times, to provoke Men to ſtudy how to reconcile you. This is your 
Sex's Method to draw us on to our Ruine. Go, you are perhdious, and 
remember *rwas your own inconſtancy not mine, that caus d our Se- 
Pararion. 

El. Shall ir then be ſaid that Don Sebaſt;an did but ſeem to be a 
Man of Honour, and good Nature, not eatily poſleſs'd with Fancies, 
{low of Beliet. a Lover of his Friend, ioon provok'd, bur ſoon return- 
ing to himiclt ? you ſee, this is the trick of a malicious Fellow to 
ruine me. For thar's the Conlcquerce, when my Sebaſtian thinks 
me falle. | Gong. 

Seb. So. This I expettcd. | 

Madam, You need nut be ſo much concern'd. /The World is wide 
enough, and Fools are plenty. \ [ Is going. 

El]. What, will you go withour hearing. me ? The vile{t Criminal 
iS allow'd his Detence. 1 am nor guilty, do bur hear me. | 

Seb. No, thar's playing at hazard. Why thould I attempt to 
throw again, when | have nick'd you already ? Farewel. 

E!. and Doria bold 1m, | Do but hear vs, ler us both intreat vou. 

Seb. You are both as talle as Hell. [-S1rugling gets away. 
So. Farewel. [11 never fee you more. | Exit Seb. 

El. (walks about in a paſſionate Manner ) | 
R Devil, you are the cauſe of all this. Now may I go and hang my 
clt. 
Dor. I am-as miich concern'd, Madam, as 'tis poſſible. You can't 
believe 1 dropt the Letter on purpoſe. | 

t/. How ao ] kiow but you did ! I believe you and Bernardo are 
in a Conſpiracy to uuido me. 

Dor. You 1ewari me liberally tor all my Services. I thought I had 
given you ſufhtcicurt Proots of my Fidelity. 

t£/. How couldit thou drop that Letter fo unhappily ? Or what had 
you to do ro meddle with it ? | 

Dor. I thought | had taken mote than ordinary Care of it ; for.I 
put it into my Boſom when I went ro- make Enquiry atrer the kuffans 
and how I dioprt it by the way, or where, 1 can't imagine. 
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_ 
now my ExpeQations are all croſs'd, my ſpringing Hopes are blaſted 
in the Bud, and nought remains Þur witherd Dilappointment, and a 
fruitleſs Watt of Deſpair. - 
Dor. Fave' Patience, Madam, they have: but ſerv'd you like Men, 
which may be a Warning to you hereafter not to truſt any of rhe Sex. 
E/. Truſted ! No ; they ſhall be deſpis'd by me for ever. Certain- 


ly there is nor in the Creation ſo vile a.Monſter as Man, and yet we 


Women are ſuch Fools to liken him to an Angel. 
Dcr. That's betore we kuow him.. As 1oon as Curiofity has brought 


'us acquainted with him, we ſee the Devil lurking under that Angel's 
. Form. 


£7. O that I could recover my ſtoln Honour, and thoſe Golden 
days of innocence which [ enjy'd, but knew not how to prize, be- 
tore | Iiften'd to falſe Man. . Curſe upon the Sex, -rhey are all ditiem- 
bling Villains, Curſe on my Ears tor hearkning to their Arguments, 
and doubly curs'd be my Credulity for truſting them beyond the 
bounds of Vertue. / [Welks about ina Rage. 

- Dor. Reſtrain your paſſion, Madam. 

El.” Yes, I will, you ſhall fee 1 will. 

Trult them no more, forget them, there lies your happineſs. Ha! 
But how forget them to be happy. I have it. I thank you, friendly 
'Powers, that- have fo ſoon ſpread forth your Providence. Þ'It rurn 
Nun,. and ſpend the remainder ot my Days in penitence for my paſt 
Offences. | | | 

Dor. Are you in your Wits ? good Venus, how you talk ? 

El. Somewhar diſagrecably ro your Taſt, it ſeems. Bur, know. 1 
am determin'd, and moit tortunarely this very Day is the great telti- 
val of St; Fago, a proper Day to enter into my year of Probation. 

Dor. Why then you are another Magda/en. Bur traly it I might 
adviſe you, you are now in the Flower of your Age, and may pro- 
= to ſpend many a-happy Year in the enjoyment of the World : 


Ing ? | 
T9 Thou art deceiv'd in Life. What is it but a Succeſſion of Trou- 
bles? A meer Quotidian Ague, which by the conſtant ſupply of Hopes 
and Fears, kfjows linle intermiſhon as long as Narure lat's. 

Dor: Uſe your Plcature, Madam, I thank my Stars, 1 am not yet 
weary of the World. Ez oh 

El. However, let us retire together, that I may take my laſt leave 
'of you, when I am prepard for my Heavenly Journey. | 


2 


Dor. Ill 


Misfortune ſure could not have 'd to me: For 


hy ſhout you ſeek Death, when Life is yer ſo well worth preſerv- 


4,.9MÞ Þ 
Dor. TH wait on you, Madam, to the Threſhold of Death, but 
you muſt excuſe me from going over it. | 
E/. I wiſh your happineſs, but can't compel it. [Excunt. 


' SCENE the Street, near the great Church. | 


Enter Conſtable and Watch, with 1 Anthony ; Don Philip meets them. 
1 War. Come, thi? way with him. This way leads to Dox Se- 


baſtian's | 
/An Hold, Friends, don't be ſo very any © ye ſee. Pray, let us 
conſider a little, dy'e mind me, what we ſhall —_ the Magiſtrate. 
2 War. Why, thar's very true, Neighbour. We ought to lay our . 
ſtory well, d'ye ſee me? | | I 
Phi). My Man Anthony, as I live! How the Devil came he a- 
mong that fry of Leaches? But *tis what he deſerves : Yet Dll ask 
them, to amuſe my ſelf, till Doz Sebaſt:ar's return. 
Con. Enough, enough ; come away with him. © i 
Phil. Hold, Gentlemen. Pray, .whither are you conduQiing that 
Fellow ? | 
Cor. But that you promiſe for a Perſon of Note, we ſhould not 
have time to anſwer -any Man's queſtions: We are carrying him to 
Don Sebaſtian's to be-committed for a Houſe-breaker. | 
i Amt. Q Sir, Pm glad I have found you again. I have been 
baited, Sir, no Tyger was ever ſo baited, as I have been by theſe 


A 


Spaniſh Dogs. -.#- 
Enter Don Sebaſtian. 


Phil. You are come in good time, Seignior, to do a peice of juſtice 
Seb. Whar's the matter, Mr.-Conſtable ? _ 
Con. Matter, Seignior ?An pleaſe your Worſhip, we have brought 
2 -Stranger here, that we found hid to Night in a Cellar Window, 

Juſt ready to ſer the City a Fire about our Ears, I warrant him. 

Seb. Is not this your Man, Don Philip ? | 

Phils Tf I.haveEyes tis he, pray examine him. 

Seb. How now, Anthony ? How come you under the guard of the 
Conſtable and rhe Watch ? | 

I Ant. Your Worthip knows as well as I. One thing I know, 
which is, that I have heen abus'd moſt diſgracefully. 

Phil. *Tis uo more than you deſerve, ungrateful Villain! Did you 
not forſake me laſt Night when I was aſlaulted in the Street, and 
did I not meet you afterwards following another Maſter ? And more 
than that, when I claim'd you for my Servant, did you not utrerly 
diſown that you knew me, or had ——a {een me betore. 
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x Antc Jure, this is but a Dream, | Sir ; For this Life-guard of 


' mine here, ( Pox choak them) can anſwer to,my diſgrace, that; I 


have fat in the Stocks all Night. 1 
Con. That he has indeed, 'll witneſs it, for he was put in by my 


order. | 54 | | 
Phil. Hey-day ! - Sure I Dream ftill, or T' be fivom I met him 


Earl ro Day. | I - . . ' 
- 3 Wat. He was ſafe lockt down from one a Clock till within 


this half hour, I'll paſs my Word. 


_ , Geb.-Nay now I can diſprove you ; for if I have Eyes, I ſaw him 


paſs by me very early to Day. | | 
Con. An'pleaſe your Worſhip what the Watchman ſaid muſt needs. 
be true, for he ſtood near himall the time till he was releas'd 
Seb. Then will.I be Sacrific'd: Go, you are all a pack of Raſcals, 


Releaſe him, PI anſiver for him. Exeunt- Con. and Wag. baftily. 


Enter Don Bernardo and Don Frederick 1irh Cornelia and Olivia 


in Mens Cloaths. | 


Ber. There's Don Sebaſtian, and he with him ſhould be Doz Ph:/ip. 
Fred. Bernardo, *rwere fit they withdraw a while, till we have 
Yrepard —_—_ OS: NE 

r. By all means. ies,. wHL you oblige us by retiring a ſte 

or two, wv we have had ſome Note Lined i. bak Gemianien ? 4 
Corn. Another Woman diſguis'd ? ; 

Hbek. Wewl... :-.. |. _ [Excunt Ladies. 

[Bern. and Fred. walk by them and view them. 


Phi/, Sir, by that Sword you wear, .I ſhould be mach your Deb- 
tor, ſure you releiv'd me laſt Night,when I was aſſaulted by Villains: 
Ber. I did indeed attempt a Gentleman's relief laſt Night, who 


_ -exchang'd Swords with me, and 'tis very likely you are he. 


Phil. The fame. And believe, Sir, that as I am bound to you for 
my.preſeryation, ſoſhall I be always ready to ſerve you with my Lite. 
Ber. Serve. your ſelf firſt, Don Philip, and be honeſt. 

_ Phil. Ha! what means this odd, familiar Counſel ? 
Ber. Have you not abus'd Corneha, my Siſter > Now if thou art 
p) _ FN truth. F WH v0 
red. Olruvia's wrong'd too, 7p, think of that, and know h 
Brother's here to do her —_ " | » - 
' Phil. You have ſomewhat ſurpriz'd me, Gentlemen, with your ac- 
culations. | 
Fed. Do you deny the fatts? 
Phil. Whar if I do ? 


Fred. Then we mult try the cauſe this way, Draw, 
Phil. You 
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Phil. - You may be ſure of that. ; - Bp 

* Seb. Hold, Gentlemen, Doz Ph;l;p is my Friend, and 

his part. - | | + £6 RY 
Br. With all my Heart. We are two and two. 

Fred. Come on thon Poiſon to our Families | 

Seb. Nay then at you, Sir.. | | | 

[ They ti1r Phil. diſarms Fred. and Bern. Sebaſtian. 

Phil. Now, Sir, I hope You're ſatisfied: \Giomg Fred, bis Sword. 

Ber. But not 1, Sir, I have the ſame advantage o'er your 


*"- 


{all Dram: 
- mult take 


you r me-with your company's to Dox Se here 

give you my. Honour to. do you fultice too, as far as in me ligs 

before we part. | 4, 
Fred. Nay now you'r truly brave. [as rheyare going 


Enter 2 Anthony. 


Phz7. Ha! Whar-art thou, that in the very fhape of Axztboxy, 
com'ſt hither ro 'perplex us! $ "if | 
2 Ant- Staring | Why I think my Name is Anthony; by the fingu- 
lar fayour of chance both Frenchman 'and Spaniard; that is to ſay, 
2 mixture of all the Contrarieties in Nature: } 
The company flaring firſt at one, ther! at the other, 
Seb. His very Voice, Perſon, and Raillery. «FIR, 
Fred. The Seal and the Print are not more perfeQly alike. 
' 2.4rrt. Staring at the other] 'Tis ſomething marvellous, I muſi 
own : if this ſhouid prove my own Apparition now, which they ____/ 


ay People often ſee a little before their Deathz..how many Sins 


haſt thou to anfwwer for, pazvre Antoine! What art thou that here 
uſurp't my Name 'and Shape ? ob; "I 
1 Ant. Trembling | O Gentlemen. ſhield me, ſhield me from this 
Fiend, —'tis certainly—the Devil, hecould ner be ſo like me elſe. 
Ber. This is ſurprizing. From hence came the miſtakes of laſt 
Night, Don Frederick. | 
z/. And ours, Don Sebaſtian. 
2 Ant. It 'rwere not for one curſed ObjeRion, that is not. to he 
got over without a Miracle, I could foon refolve this Riddle. 
Fred: Try what you can do. 
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2 "4 Tis impolible Seignior, ' for the Man I ſhould take him 
for was drown'd: many Years ago. 
_ Examine. him - however. . 


.. Ant. Pray, Monſieur Antoine, are you a native of Caen in 


/” xtra ? 
. F Amt, Yes, —indeed, Seignior Devil. 
2 Art. The Devil you are. Was not Monſieur. your Father call' 


. Pierre le Menetrier, that is to be underſtood, Peter the Fidler 2” 


1 Ant. He was indeed Sir. 
2 Ant. Ha, Sure I Dream. [Iz a ſurprize ] What will this come- 
to? _ Did-mor”! you follow his Trade after his Death ? 
T Ant, I commenc'd Fouzur de Violon. that Year the.great Turnin 
ngland happen'd»in 88.. 
©2 Ant. Impoſhble!! Thou art ſome Magician, and att reſoly'd to: 
eceive me int& madneſs. —One thing more. WeW not you 
— abord Monſieur Toxruz/7e with a Twin-Brother, that was 


; Foy F was, and ſhould: have taken you for him but that he 
was blown up in one of thoſe Twenty Shi "ps that were Burnt by 
Fle Engliſh, after the Sea-Fight between the French and the Englith 

eets. 
2 Ant. Thenart thou my Brother, Anthony? How-I was pre- 
ſerv'd and where, after my misfortune you ſhall know another 
time. 
I: Ant. My Brother refterd from the Dead ! This is ſuch exceſs 
of joy to me, Come to my Arms, I will embrace thee, as I would a 

oman. 

Ber. So let them embrace. Now the Myſtery is over, and you 
have Sg Mares again. 

Tho; they are Brothers, ſo exatt a likeneſs was ſurely never 


2 MR 


\ 
Fred.” Tis very-ſlrange. But come, let us walk. Dor Bernards; 
we icrget our Friends: hard by. 

Ber../\With Don. Philip's ad 3648 Gentleman' S leave we'll call far 
them, and take them with us. | 


Phil 'Y With all our mor] 


Seb. Your Friends too. are welcome, Gentlemen, to ; fach poor 
entertainment as my Houſe can afford. | 
Fred. You are very obliging. | [ Exexnr. 


SCENE 


_— Your likeneſs, that you were the Amazement of all that 
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Olivia and Cornelia, 


O07. I ſcorn to deny my ſelf upon ſach an occafion. I own I am a 
Woman, and Married to Doz Philip before Heav'n, tho* he has 
left me.: Yet will I purſue him, ull I have either found the faith- 
leſs wanderer, or ſpent my Days in the. vain Search. 

Cora. You will; you fay. Alas ! I pity thee, for Thy ſzarch will 
be vain indeed. Know, fond Woman, that he's mine by legal con- 
tra, not-to be revok'd but by mutal conſent : So much he's mine, 
that {It nor ſpare hun a look to throw away upon thee. 

07. Impotent Avarice ! I pitty thee, undone as thou art, as well 
as deſerted ; for he is mine by yet a ſtronger tye than any contratt- 

Corn. Irs falſe : He never was, nor ſhall be. If thou doſt offer. 
any farther claim, thy Lite's in danger. 

07. 1 Laugh at thy "rage, unthinking Creature; and to let you 
ſee how much I value Ph:/ip, There renounce the weakneſs of my. 
Sex. and dare you to the combat for his Love. 

| Corn. Now by great Hymer's Torch, *twas nobly offer'd, and tho” 


a'Rival ſpoke ir, I applaud it. [ Both draw 
Come on. Now for Don Philip. FE 
01i. She who ſurvives is happy. [Fight awkerdly. 


Don. Philip, Frederick, Sebaſtian, and Bernardo come in,followed by- 
; the Anthony's . © Hh; 


Fred. Ha! at Wars ? What new adventure's this > We left you 
but now unacequainted with each. other, as we thoughr.[ parts them. 
O07. And are return'd too ſoon. You have hindered -the effe& of 
a noble contention. Don Philip there ! Then am I farisfy'd, for 
fure he'l do'me juſtice. [Runs to bim. 
Corn. Ha! Dol ſe my Love again ? But hold, fond Heart, keep 
up thy uſual Pride, leaſt the falſe wretch infult and ſcorn thy: 


* weaknels. 


Phz1. Sir, T'am yet a ftranger to you: How can I do you juſtice ? - 


- . 07. *Tis but acknowledging 0/via for your Wife. 


Ph1l. | In amazement ] Olrvia her ſelf. This is beyond my hopes. 
I will acknowledge thee, thou Miracle of Love. 3 

Corn.: Villain, hold. See Cornelia: too, . diſguis'd. as ſhe is... See 
your contraQted Wite. 

Phil. Ha! | 

Corn. What; doth he demur upon it? - Draws, 


ﬀ 


(62) 


* -Dje then, ungrateful wretch— © | * | 
_ o.f DT Stop thy mad Hand; or ſheath thy Blade within this 


"Breaſt, ſo it may ſave Don Philip { Corn. is held 


Phil. { to 01. ] My dear Olivia, I Bluſh to ſee this kindneſs from 
thee: [70 cokd Madam, you might have been leſs outragious, I 
muſt-own I have been to blame, but am now reſolv'd—— 

Corn. To marry Otrvia, 1 ſuppole. | | 

Phil. I wasa going tofay Madam—= | | 

Corn. That thou art perjur'd. Enough, thou haſt my conſent to be 


fo. Be thy Perjury thy Punifhment : For my part [- ely diſcharge 


thee. -. | ; . | 260% 
Phil, I am oblig'd to your Paſſion then, for ithias made you con- 
ſent to clear-me of ſuch an imputation. You have revok'd. your 


 contrat, and fo do before theſe witnelles. Donna 0/ivia, here is 


fe 


_ tOono one, but Don Phi 


| of bleſs'd me withyour ſelf, but made a worthy 
DET. 


my Hand; take it, -and my Heart along with it, 1 doubt nor but 
this Action-will reſtore me to my true happineſs. Gentl2men, I hope 


"you own my juſtice. 


- Ber. 1.cannot deny your obligation here to be ſuperiour. 
O04. This fortunate Event tranſports me beyond expreſſion. 


-<. 


Nw May I'prefume, Madam, to remind you of your late con- 
. Qi 1005S 1 5 | 


- Corn. Are you not a Man, Sir ? | | 

Fred. I hope fo, Madam. | iS, 

.Corz. How then are you to be truſted ? . The only one I ever yet 
confided in has deceiv'd me. Burt [/ighing ] you have my promiſe, 
een diſpoſe-of me as you- will _ | CES 2, 

Fred. Madam, you have-made me intirely happy. You have not 

riend my Brother. 
But hoK, one thing more..Corne/ia, doyou know this Ring ? 
Corn, Yes, ſure. *T'was your-gitt, which i could have parted with 


p 


lt 
: Phil, I knowit too ws Bluſh. . But' how-came.you by it ? 
Ber Think where you diſpos'd of it, then ask no more. - .. 
$ was mad when I parted with jt, but 1 find where you have 
Ber. 1 fell in by accident, as you ſhall know another time. In » 
the.mean while we are all ſatisfied. Joy to you all. I could almoſt 
wiſh —4 ſelf in the ſame condition, but not with Elconora, Don 


edrick. | | A 

Fred. You once wiſh'd it with her, Don Bernardþ. Y 
7 $2b.. Eleonora, and Bernardo! This muſt be he who writ that 
Letter. 


Sir, I believe we are both deliver'd from the ſame perfidious Wo- 


Li 
4 


aman.' | Did not you write lately to one Eleonora ? 


Bern. 


—”— ; 
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Ber. I dare confeſs it. She usd meill, and T let her know it. 
Poſhbly your underftanding with her brought you toknow it. 

. Seb. That ſhe has been of my acquaintance, I'don't difown: But 
*twas pure accident made me ſee the Letter. It ſerv'd to confirm me 
in what I before ſuſpeed, and I have fince broke of all correſpon: 
dence with her. I 

Ber. 1 am glad on't, for ſhe is'a very-Jilt. But what had Dor 
Ph:/ip done to - her,. that ſhe ſhould hire Ruffians:to Murder him ? 

. Phid.. Was it ſhe then--that Tet thoſe Villains: on $0 Murder me, . , 
when. I was fo ſeaſonably releiv'd by you ?- 

Ber. .So 1 afterwards diſcoverd by one of the ſame Ruffians,. 
whom | had wounded and ſeized, after they * had attack*'d me by 
miſtake of the Sword you gave me at parting, and it ſeems. Eleo-. 

a had hired them for a hundred Crowns to Murder you. * 
Phi, What a She-Devil is this ! I knew her formerly at Madrid, 
a- Woman of a light Character, who-would fain have per- 
ſwaded me to marry her. When ſhe could. not prevail, ſhe re- 
moy'd from thence hither as Thad:been inform'd. * Wherefore when - 
Fcame to this Town, I recolle&ted what Thad heard) andenquiring 
her out, I laſt Night made a viſit to her, and it ſeems by the ſtory, . 
when I went from her, ſhe ſent Villains after me to diſpatch me. 

Seb. What, did ſhe entertain You too ? ia, hae | 

Phz/. O, ſhe was "= old acquaintance, and I fuippoſe would have. 
been reveng'd on me for the {light I had put npon her. - ; 

$2b. What a care WifeI ſhould have had ! Fortune thau deſery'ſt 
all things from me. | 

' Hed, Well ſhe is going to be reveng'd .upon you all. For I was - 
told but now, that ſhe is refolv'd to leave the ſeducing World, and 
end her Days in a Nunnery. _ i674, 4 bo 

Ber. That would be ſtrange; - - | | 

Ph]. But the beſt Adtion of her Life. b 

Seb. Ay, ay, to a Nunnery let her go. In the mean timelet Us » 
think a little of -this-World, and- fince you are all agreed, let the 

;Ladies retire, and ſhift themſelves into their own-+ habits, and wee'l 
' fee Lye eds ether, before Noon is paſt. 
_ ith. all- my Soul. Come, my Cornelia, haſt to make 


Corn. Be KM as you plcafe, 

Phil. Tho” Marriage is accounted by ſome a kind of ſervitade, >, 
yet I hope, ; wy Oiftte, we ſhall have no repenting defore the Year © 
1s out at leaft. 
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